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The  British  Columbia 
Teachers'  Federation 

Offers  hearty  congratulations  to  all  students  of  1925-26  who  have 
successfully  graduated  from  The  V  ictoria  Normal  School,  and  takes 
this  opportunity  of  wishing  each  and  all  every  future  success  in  the 
teaching  profession. 

The  Federation  also  desires  to  extend  to  every  graduate  a  hearty 
and  cordial  invitation  to  become  associated  with  the  great  majority 
of  the  teachers  of  British  Columbia  in  the  important  work  of 
advancing  the  interests  of  the  teaching  profession,  and  in  assisting 
to  bring  about  educational  progress. 

Since  1917  the  Federation  has  made  remarkable  progress,  has 
brought  about  many  outstanding  benefits  to  the  teachers  of  the 
Province,  and  has  made  very  valuable  contributions  to  the  advance- 
ment of  education  in  the  Province. 

Ever)'  teacher  in  British  Columbia  has  gained  much  by  its  efforts, 
and  hence  every  teacher  in  British  Columbia  should  be  proud  to 
be  associated  with  it. 

Special  Offer  to  Normal  Graduates 

Realizing  the  personal  expense  involved  in  a  Normal  School  Course, 
the  Federation  has  arranged  that  all  graduates  who  desire  may 
obtain  the  benefits  of  Federation  membership  at  a  special  fee  of 
one-half  regular  rates,  without  present  payment  of  any  fee.  Special 
application  forms  have  been  prepared  and  may  be  obtained  from 
the  Principal  of  the  Noimal  School,  or  from  the  Federation  Office, 
410  Campbell  Building,  Victoria. 

Students  who  forward  application  forms  will  be  enrolled  at  once 
and  a  copy  of  the  magazine  will  be  mailed  each  month. 


dolmtist 

Established  185  8 

The  Oldest 
Daily  Newspaper 
on  the 
Pacific  Coast 

□ 

1211  Broad  St.      Victoria,  B.C. 


M.  E.  LIVINGSTONE 


Exquisite 
Conceptions 

from  Paris  and  New  York 
mingle  here  with  the  orig- 
inations of  our  own 
designs 


Crown 
Millinery  Parlors 

Victoria,  Ltd. 

621   View  Street  Victoria,  B.C. 


Photographs 

We  specialize  in 
School  Groups 
and  all  kinds  of 
Out-door  Work 
Amateur  Finishing 
Lantern  Slides,  Etc. 

Also  Panoramic  Groups 

HAROLD 
FLEMING 

Commercial  and 
Portrait  Photographer 


1014  Government  Street 


Victoria 


Tennis 

The  most 

complete 

stock  of 

Tennis 

squipment 

in  British 

Columbia 

Re-string- 
ing done 
in  our 
own 
factory. 

Prices 
reasonable 


PEDEN  BROS 


1410  DOUGLAS  STREET 


PHONE  151 


HOURS  BY  APPOINTMENT 


DR.  HUGH  CLARKE 

DENTIST 

413-14' CENTRAL  BUILDING,  VIEW  0  BROAD  STS. 


DR.  CLARKE  SPEAKS  ON  THE  CARE  OF  THE  TEETH,  OVER  RADIO  CFCT 
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To  Our  Friends  and  Patrons 
the  Students  of  the  Normal  School 
Victoria,  B.  C:- 

YOU  are  too  busy,  we  know,  to  read  a  long 
message,  but  we  can't  let  this  season  pass 
without  extending  to  you  our  thanks  for 
your  patronage,  to  assure  you  of  our  unflagging 
determination  to  be  always  deserving  of  its  con- 
tinuance, and  to  wish  you  success  in  your  exam- 
inations and  the  fruition  of  your  ideals 
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The  Children  of  Today 
are  the  Citizens  of 
Tomorrow 

It  is  your  duty  as  a  teacher 
and  a  good  British  Columbia 
Citizen  to  impress  on  the 
young  mind  the  vital  neces- 
sity of  preventing  forest  fires 

ARE  YOU  DOING  THIS  ? 
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To  Mr.  MacL  aurin 


AST  summer,  when  we  were  making  our  plans  to 


attend  Normal  School,  we  looked  forward  to  meet- 


*  ing  you.  We  had  heard  much  of  you  from  friends 
who  had  known  you,  and  it  was  with  the  anticipation  of 
making  your  acquaintance  that  we  laid  our  plans. 

W  hen  the  term  commenced  we  met  you  officially  in  the 
Auditorium.  You  made  us  feel  at  home,  made  us  feel  that 
you  were  our  friend  and  that  our  year  would  be  filled  with 
pleasant  associations.  You  took  an  interest  in  our  sports 
—we  will  long  remember  those  rainy  Saturdays  when  you 
encouraged  the  Rugby  team  from  the  muddy  sidelines. 

We  met  you  unofficially  outside  the  classroom.  You 
gave  us  personal  help,  and  advice  which  has  proved  invalu- 
able. You  sympathized  with  us  in  school  activities.  We 
began  to  realize  that  you  were  indeed  our  best  friend  at 
Normal  School. 

And  then  your  illness  interrupted.  We  missed  you  one 
day,  and  learned  that  you  were  ill.  We  expected  you  back 
in  a  day  or  two,  but  finally  learned  that  it  would  be  impos- 
sible— our  friend  would  have  to  relinquish  his  duties  for 
the  remainder  of  the  year. 

We  have  missed  you,  Mr.  MacLaurin.  Very  capable 
men  have  carried  on  your  work,  but  we  have  missed  your 
lectures  with  their  infinite  wealth  of  detail,  your  clear-cut 
notes  on  arithmetic  and  class  management,  the  discussions 
to  which  you  brought  so  much  of  yourself  and  of  your 
experience  in  teaching. 

We  have  missed  the  friendly  advice  and  painstaking 
attention  to  detail  with  which  you  answered  our  requests 
for  lesson  help. 

We  are  very  sorry  that  illness,  caused  by  the  over-heavy 
burden  which  you  have  carried  at  the  Normal  School  during 
a  period  of  years,  should  have  necessitated  your  absence. 
We  hope  that  the  fine  weather  will  find  you  completely  re- 
covered, to  enjoy  many  happy  years  as  head  of  the  Normal 
School  and  friend  of  all  teachers  and  students. 

To  you,  Mr.  MacLaurin,  as  a  small  token  of  our  appreci- 
ation, we  dedicate  this  Annual. 


-THE  STUDENT  BODY. 
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Valed  ictory 


We  have  for  some  time  past  been  contemplating  the  fact  that  soon : 
"The  time  draws  near   ." 

JUST  as  any  group  of  persons  contains  those  of  variant  attitudes  and 
diverse  views,  so  with  us,  such  contemplations  arouse  in  many  a  certain 
apprehensive  feeling,  in  others,  and  let  us  hope  these  are  in  the  majority, 
that  same  eagerness  the  new-fledged  bird  must  feel,  when  first  it  tries  its 
wings  and  soars  into  a  new  life.  These  are  two  feelings  experienced  by 
many  of  us, — there  is  yet  a  third  and  more  universal  one,  the  sensation  of 
regret. 

We  wonder  at  this  time  how  many  of  our  treasured  friendships  will 
be  suddenly  interrupted.  We  reflect  on  how  much  we  owe  to  the  noble 
band  of  self-sacrificing  men  and  women  who  compose  our  Faculty, — and 
experience  misgivings  when  we  consider  our  ability  to  launch  out  upon  the 
professional  world  without  their  faithful  help,  advice  and  encouragement. 

Knowing  these  things  must  come  to  pass,  we  try  to  dismiss  them  from 
our  thoughts,  and  turn  to  regard  the  far  untravelled  seas  of  Work  and 
Service  that  lie  spread  before  us.  Each  of  us  feels  with  Aeneas  of  old,  the 
desire  to — 

"Push  off,  and  sitting  well  in  order, 
Smite  the  sounding  furrow ; 

For  my  purpose  holds,  to  sail  beyond  the  sunset 
And  the  baths  of  all  the  western  stars  ." 

May  favouring  winds  assist  our  future  efforts,  to  reach  one  day  in  the 
glowing  West,  either  Success,  or  the  Reward  that  is  granted  us  for  real  and 
unselfish  Service. 


Pag-e  Ten 


In  loving  memory  of  our  dear  friend  and  schoolmate, 

ELENA  GALLICANO 

Who  died,  April  3,  1926. 
irr 

In  heaven's  cloister  of  stillness  and  seclusion 

By  guardian  angels  led, 
Safe  from  temptation,  safe  from  sin's  pollution, 

She  lives,  whom  we  called  dead. 

Day  after  day  we  think  what  she  is  doing, 

In  those  bright  realms  of  air; 
Year  after  year,  her  gentle  steps  pursuing, 

Behold  her  grown  more  fair. 

A  fair  maiden  in  her  Father's  mansion, 

Clothed  with  celestial  grace ; 
And  beautiful  with  all  the  soul's  expansion, 

Shall  we  again  behold  her  face. 

H.  W.  Longfellow. 


I  'age  Eleven 


NORMAL  SCHOOC 


f  NORMAL  SCHOOL    ANNUAL  A  S^W 

To  tke  Staff 

The  Student  Body  of  P.N.S. 
Do  here  express  their  thanks 
To  the  teaching  staff  who  did  their  best 
To  lift  to  the  Teachers'  ranks 

This  awful  crowd! 
To  Mr.  Denton,  our  Acting  Head, 
And  leader  of  the  flock, 
Who  sets  the  time  at  a  quarter  to  nine, 
And  always  goes  by  the  clock — 

We  praise  him  loud  ! 
To  Miss  Isbister  and  Miss  Riddell, 
The  ladies  of  the  Staff, 
Who  added  much  to  our  happiness, 
We  can't  set  here  one  half 

Of  our  esteem. 
To  Mr.  Freeman  who  loves  to  teach, 
"Gems"  of  the  Poets  old, 
We  know  we'll  long  for  his  advice 
When  we  wander  from  the  fold 

To  fields  afar. 
To  Mr.  Matthews,  who  taught  us  "Maths",- 
We  thank  him  for  his  pains, 
At  lesson  help  he'd  work  all  night, 
So  we  could  make  some  gains 

On  knowledge. 
To  Mr.  Dunnell,  the  man  of  art, 
Who  taught  to  paint  and  write. 
We  can't  blame  him  if  our  drawing's  poor, 
For  he  tried  to  put  it  right. 

We'll  say  he  did !  ! 
Of  Mr.  Wood  we  wish  to  write 
Just  a  few  lines  here  to  tell — 
Of  how  much  good  he's  done  for  us 
In  teaching  us  to  spell 

The  common  words. 
Miss  Barron,  of  the  Model  School, 
Gave  us  suggestions  rich, 
Miss  Scanlan  helped  us  all  she  could 
With  teaching  methods  which 

Will  be  useful. 
To  Sergeant  Bain  and  Sergeant  Frost, 
Instuctors  of  "Physical  Drill," 
Who  made  us  work  with  all  their  might ; 
O,  well  we  remember  still — 

Our  aching  muscles! 
To  Miss  Lucas  as  well  we  dedicate 
Some  lines  of  appreciation. 
(  )h  !  how  we'll  miss  her  kindness  and  help, 
Precious  source  of  information, 

So  dear  to  us. 


I  (age  Twelve 


DITORIAL 


WITH  the  publishing  of  the  Annual  we  are  approaching  Closing  Day 
when  we  shall  say  good-bye  to  the  familiar  faces  and  surroundings. 
At  times,  during  the  year,  most  of  us  have  felt  sorry  for  ourselves, 
poor  downtrodden,  overworked,  underfed  slaves  to  an  educational  system  ! 
At  other  times  we  have  felt  the  awful  elation  which  comes  when  the  worm 
turns,  or  when  the  erstwhile  pupil  becomes  the  teacher.  '  But  now,  looking 
back,  the  most  vivid  memories  of  the  year  are  those  of  the  good  times  we  have 
had,  and  the  good  friends  we  have  made. 

The  Annual  is  intended  to  be  a  souvenir  of  the  days  we  have  spent  at 
Normal.  Turning  the  pages  a  few  years  hence  we  shall  re-live  the  bright 
spots  and  re-tremble  the  first  lesson.  The  pictures  will  keep  friends  before 
our  eyes,  and  perhaps  some  of  the  more  serious  efforts  will  call  forth  a  remin- 
iscent sigh,  when  we  read  them  in  the  coming  years. 

We,  the  Editorial  Staff,  do  not  pretend  to  be  experts  in  journalism.  Our 
task  has  been  to  organize  the  material  obtainable  and  to  obtain  the  material 
to  organize.  We  have  tried  to  justify  our  appointment  to  this  Staff,  and 
this  edition  of  the  Annual  is  the  product  of  our  labors.  In  passing  judgment 
upon  our  work  we  quote  Mr.  Hall — "As  you  are  beautiful  be  merciful." 

To  our  many  contributors  we  express  our  thanks.  To  Mr.  Denton,  who 
has  found  time  to  assist  us  in  spite  of  the  heavy  burden  of  responsibility  and 
work  which  he  carried  as  acting-principal,  we  offer  our  gratitude.  Mr.  Wood, 
Mr.  Freeman  and  Mr.  Matthews,  who  acted  as  Staff  advisors,  gave  us  much 
helpful  criticism  and  many  practical  suggestions.  Mr.  Wright,  of  Savannah's, 
co-operated  wholeheartedly  in  the  matter  of  pictures,  and  his  work  speaks 
for  itself.  Without  Mr.  Diggon's  experience  and  advice  we  would  have  been 
sorely  handicapped. 

I  o  the  Business  Staff  is  due  a  large  portion  of  the  credit  for  this  journal. 
We  know  of  no  job  more  tiresome  or  monotonous  than  that  of  soliciting 
advertisements  for  a  school  publication,  but  Mr.  Skfllings  and  his  colleagues 
carried  on  with  a  smile    and  the  Annual  was  made  possible. 
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Outcome 

FRED  sighed  a  deep  sigh  of  satisfaction,  lighted  one  of  my  cigarettes, 
and  lounging  back  in  the  easy  chair,  began  to  read  the  paper.  We  were 
spending  the  evening  together,  Fred  and  I,  and  after  dinner  had  retired 
to  my  den  to  talk  and  smoke.  For  a  while  we  read  in  silence — the  talking 
would  come  later. 

Fred  and  I  had  played  together  as  children,  had  been  pirates  and 
cowpunchers  together  in  our  kid  days,  and  had  been  in  close  contact  through- 
out our  student  life.  Fred  was  now  a  rather  successful  lawyer,  while  I  had 
chosen  journalism  as  a  profession.  Every  little  while  the  wife  and  I  would 
spend  the  evening  with  Fred  and  Mary,  and  they  would  repay  the  visit.  We 
treated  each  other  with  the  offhand  familiarity  which  comes  only  after  years 
of  friendship. 

"By  jove,  George !"  Fred  excitedly  broke  the  silence.  "Here's  a  bit 
of  news.-  Billie  Duncan  has  just  been  appointed  Minister  of  Education  in 
the  new  Benson  government!  What  do  you  know  about  that?  Good  old 
Billie!" 

Fred  read  out  the  long  article,  punctuating  it  every  now  and  then,  when 
some  little  adjective  caught  his  attention,  with  such  remarks  as  "The  old 
beggar,"  and  "the  lucky  stiff."  Billie's  appointment  was  a  surprise  to  me. 
I  had  heard  very  little  of  him  for  the  past  few  years,  and  we  were  both 
interested  in  all  the  details. 

"Just  imagine  Billie  as  a  political  power!"  said  Fred  when  he  had  fin- 
ished the  article.  "Billie  Duncan  who  used  to  play  hookey  with  us,  and  go 
swimming  when  we  should  have  been  cutting  the  lawn.  Remember  the 
time  when  you  and  I  and  Billie  and  Ralph  got  lost  in  back  of  the  lake  and 
had  the  big  row  with  that  farmer?" 

The  article  had  started  us  off.  For  half  an  hour  we  talked  of  the  good 
old  days  when  the  four  of  us  had  chummed  around  together  and  had  got 
into  more  than  the  usual  number  of  schoolboy  scrapes.  We  must  have 
sorely  tried  the  tempers  of  the  people  in  the  neighborhood.  We  talked  of 
the  orchards  we  had  robbed  together  and  the  many  escapades  we  had  figured 
in.  We  tried  to  outdo  each  other  in  reviving  memories  and  we  laughed  and 
laughed  over  some  of  them  until  we  felt  weak. 

Eventually,  however,  the  conversation  turned  to  the  later  days,  when 
Billie  and  Ralph  Owen  had  gone  to  Normal  and  had  started  to  teach.  I  had 
been  away  in  the  East  at  the  time,  so  Fred  told  me  all  the  particulars. 

"You  remember,"  he  said,  "what  a  fascinating  chap  Billie  was.  He 
could  dominate  a  whole  crowd  of  fellows  and  have  them  eating  out  of  his 
hand.  Personality — he  simply  oozed  it.  If  ever  there  was  any  dispute, 
Billie  was  the  man  who  settled  it.  Remember  the  time  we  played  Vancouver, 
and  how  Billie  showed  up  in  the  trouble?  Things  alwavs  came  easy  to 
Billie." 

"Too  easy,"  I  interrupted,  "Billie  never  had  to  work — everything  was 
play  to  him." 

"That  was  the  whole  trouble,"  Fred  said  thoughtfully.  "At  Normal 
Billie  never  did  any  work.     Me  would  go  into  a  room  without  any  idea  of 
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what  he  was  going  to  teach,  and  then  get  up  and  hold  the  children  and  the 
teacher  spellbound  for  half  an  hour.  What  he  taught  didn't  seem  to  matter. 
He  made  it  interesting,  and  every  one  in  the  room  co-operated  with  him, 
and  nobody  stopped  to  figure  out  exactly  what  he  had  accomplished. 

"His  looks,  too,  were  in  his  favor.  The  lady  teachers  always  felt  just 
a  little  bit  better  after  seeing  him.  He  impressed  one  as  being  capable, 
and  his  magnetic  personality  kept  up  the  illusion.  As  a  matter  of  fact  he 
was  all  outward  appearance — a  colossal  bluff.    But  he  got  away  with  it. 

"Do  you  remember  how  good  he  was  at  athletics?  The  youngsters  all 
worshipped  him  as  a  hero,  and  imitated  his  walk  and  his  gestures.  He  had 
a  natural  gift  for  sports — there  were  only  one  or  two  that  I  know  of  at 
which  he  wasn't  much  good,  and  he  kept  away  from  them. 

"The  girls  flattered  him  with  their  attentions.  There  was  always  some 
young  flapper  trying  to  attract  his  notice.  Popular?  Why  he  dominated 
them  as  he  did  the  youngsters.  I'll  bet  that  even  now  some  of  them  are 
treasuring  his  picture. 

"But  Ralph  Owen  was  a  different  type.  He  never  had  much  to  say, 
and  kept  pretty  well  to  himself.  He  never  went  in  for  athletics,  but  I  have 
seen  him  outplay  Billie  in  every  sport.  Only  Billie  sort  of  got  the  glory 
and  Ralph  wasn't  noticed.  He  was  always  there  with  the  necessary  energy 
in  the  pinch,  but  he  was  insignificant  compared  to  Billie,  who  was  nothing 
if  not  spectacular. 

"Ralph  worked  hard,  too.  He  studied  conscientiously,  always  had  his 
work  up  to  date,  and  did  a  vast  amount  of  reading.  When  he  taught  you 
could  see  that  he  was  working,  and  the  splendid  stuff  that  went  into  his 
lessons  was  lost  because  the  children  seemed  to  sense  that  he  was  working, 
and  it  took  their  minds  off  the  lesson. 

"You  never  saw  Ralph  in  the  centre  of  a  crowd  of  girls.  He  seemed 
to  give  the  impression  that  he  couldn't  be  bothered  with  them,  but  the  few 
that  really  knew  him  admired  him  tremendously.  He  managed  to  get  through 
in  all  his  subjects,  but  he  didn't  set  the  world  on  fire  or  pull  down  any 
honors.    He   ." 

"He  had  something  Billie  never  had."  I  broke1  in,  "he  was  all  inward 
depth  and  not  much  outward  appearance.  I  remember  out  camping  once, 
we  were  sitting  around  a  huge  fire,  with  the  light  shooting  up  into  the 
darkness.  One  of  the  College  Profs  was  there  and  had  been  telling  us 
something  about  the  teaching  job — some  of  the  rewards,  and  trials,  and 
some  of  the  pathetic  spots.  Billie  laughed  and  said  he  liked  kids,  and  thought 
he  would  be  a  teacher;  but  I  was  watching  Ralph,  and  when  the  Prof,  told 
us  about  the  great  opportunities  for  scvice,  and  the  great  responsibility  the 
teacher  had  in  moulding  the  characters  of  the  children,  Ralph's  eyes  glowed 
in  the  firelight,  and  he  looked  like  a  different  person.  Next  year  they  both 
went  to  Normal." 

"Ralph  showed  up  well  in  his  first  year  of  teaching,"  Fred  resumed.  "He 
got  a  superior  school  up-country,  and  the  next  year  was  made  principal. 
He  stayed  there  six  years.  For  a  long  time  the  people  didn't  know  what 
to  make  of  him — they  hadn't  penetrated  his  aloof  exterior.  Me  raised  the 
standard  of  that  school  right  up  to  the  top,  and  the  kids  thought  he  was 
great.    After  about  two  years  the   people  began   to  appreciate   him.  He 
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married  a  girl  there,  and  that  seemed  to  break  the  ice.  Pretty  soon  Ralph 
was  idolized  by  the  whole  town.  They  wanted  him  to  run  for  the  Legislature, 
but  he  wouldn't  give  up  teaching.  They  were  always  heaping  honors  on 
him,  but  he  just  smiled  in  that  funny  way  of  his,  and  went  right  on  with 
his  work,  quiet,  grave,  and  yet  kindly." 

"That's  Ralph  all  over,"  I  offered,  "but  how  about  Billie?" 

Fred  lighted  another  cigarette  before  he  answered.  "Billie  didn't  show 
up  at  all  at  first.  He  got  a  city  school,  and  went  at  it  in  the  same  manner 
in  which  he  tried  everything  else — with  enthusiasm  and  a  grin,  but  without 
working.  He  coached  the  school  teams,  and  the  school  won  a  whole  shelf 
of  cups  and  a  bunch  of  shields.  The  kids  there  thought  he  was  the  best 
teacher  they  had  ever  seen — and  he  made  real  friends  of  the  children.  But 
when  the  exams  came  along  he  got  a  shock.  Out  of  a  class  of  forty-three 
bright  youngsters  only  six  passed  into  High  School.  The  principal  and 
inspector  jumped  on  him,  and  Billie  had  a  bad  time  of  it.  When  I  saw  him 
in  July  he  was  pretty  blue,  and  so  discouraged  that  he  talked  of  quitting 
and  going  off  on  one  of  the  merchant  marine  boats.  I  tried  to  talk  him  out 
of  it,  and  finally  persuaded  him  to  go  on  a  fishing  trip  with  Ralph  and  me. 

"We  went  way  up  past  Buttle's  Lake.  For  the  first  week  Billie  was 
down  in  the  dumps.  He  would  go  off  by  himself  in  the  morning,  and  we 
wouldn't  see  him  again  until  dark.  He  caught  far  more  fish  than  Ralph 
and  I  together,  but  he  didn't  show  any  interest.  I  came  across  him  one  day 
sitting  on  a  rock  with  his  rod  lying  on  the  grass — gazing  into  space  with 
the  awful  look  of  a  man  who  realizes  what  a  miserable  sham  he  is — and  I 
tiptoed  away  as  softly  as  T  could. 

"For  the  rest  of  the  holiday  Billie  was  different.  He  and  Ralph  would 
sit  up  and  talk  half  the  night — they  talked  shop  mostly,  and  I  would  go  off 

to  bed  and  leave  them.    I  woke  up  late  one  night  and  heard  their  voices  

Ralph  seemed  to  be  doing  most  of  the  talking,  with  Billie  asking  an  occasional 
question.  Then  our  trip  came  to  an  end,  and  Ralph  and  Billie  went  back 
to  their  schools.  I  haven't  seen  either  of  them  since.  That  was  seven  years 
ago." 

For  a  while  we  sat  smoking  in  silence,  thinking  about  Ralph  and  Billie. 
After  Fred  and  Mary  went  home  I  sat  up  for  a  while,  gazing  at  the  fire  with 
vacant  eyes,  pondering  over  the  diversities  of  human  characters,  and  the 
peculiar  workings  of  time.  As  the  fire  died  down  it  threw  one  last  glare  on 
the  front  page  of  the  evening  paper  and  lighted  up  the  heading  of  the  article 
w  hich  had  started  our  discussion — "William  R.  Duncan  Appointed  to  Cabinet 
Minister  of  Education." 
It's  funny,  isn't  it?  Billie  Duncan  running  things  from  an  office  in  the 
Parliament  Buildings,  and  Ralph  Owens  still  principal  of  a  big  city  school! 


Clipping  from  The  Times 

"1  he  bride  wore  a  dress  of  apple  sea-green ;  her  hat  was  an  ocean  blue  ; 
slippers  and  stockings  of  a  mother-of-pearl  tint,  and  a  necklace  of  coral 
finished  off  this  attractive  costume  of  divers  colours. 
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Mr.  John  Zarelli,  the  famous  Basso  Profunda,  will  hold  a  recital  this 
evening  at  the  Royal  Victoria  Theatre.  His  programme  will  consist  chiefly 
of  Neapolitan  Serenades  and  Lullbies.    No  collection  will  be  taken. 

Miss  Heather  Harris  announces  her  engagement  to  Mr.  Ted  Richardson. 
Mr.  Richardson  has  been  previously  reported  engaged  to  Mi>s  May  Hunter 
and  Miss  Mabel  Parker. 

The  Bachelor  Club  will  entertain  as  their  guests  tonight  the  Fidgety 
Five,  at  a  ping-pong  and  tiddley-wink  party  at  Telegraph  Bay.  Mr.  Aber- 
deen has  charge  of  the  arrangements. 

Miss  Flo  Britton  will  give  a  demonstration  of  the  Charleston  in  the 
Girls'  Locker  Room  at  3.15. 

Mr.  Richard  James  will  deliver  an  illustrated  lecture  in  the  Auditorium 
this  evening,  entitled  "How  1  Won  the  World's  Tennis  Championship." 
Admission  75c.    Tickets  obtainable  at  Girls'  Lunch  Room. 

Students  will  sing  "Blessings  on  Thee  Little  Boy — Barefoot  Man", 
men  students  whistling  the  accompaniment. 

Mr.  Wood  will  entertain  the  ladies  of  Class  C  at  an  informal  tea  party 
this  afternoon  at  3.15  when  he  will  deliver  an  address  on  "Ayres  Spelling 
Scale — Its  Use  and  Misuse." 

At  the  Literary  Society  meeting  on  Friday  Mr.  I).  Smith  will  read  a 
paper  on  the  subject  of  "Cocoa — the  Evils  of."  Mr.  Smith  is  considered  an 
authority  on  the  subject. 

At  the  Literary  meeting  on  Friday  Misses  Hurst  and  Hurry  and  Messrs. 
Venables  and  Raymond  Matthews  will  present  a  short  skit  entitled  "Brown 
Eyes,  Why  Are  You  Blue,"  or  "Why  Boys  Leave  Home." 

Mr.  Robert  Wallace  is  thinking  of  resigning  the  presidency  of  the 
Literary  Society,  due  to  the  fact  that  certain  ladies  in  the  audience  insist 
on  exciting  his  mirth   during  meetings. 

Miss  Norah  Keay  has  returned  from  Vancouver,  where  she  has  been 
teaching  the  Department  of  Education  at  the  University  of  B.C.  that  \  ictoria 
Normal  students  are  much  superior  to  those  of  other  institutions. 

We  congratulate  Mr.  Morley  Xeal  upon  his  survival  of  the  much 
dreaded  P.-T.  examinations,  with  honors. 

Miss  Irene  Cooper  reports  that  some  member  of  Class  I)  (probably 
Wallace)  has  been  seen  removing  radishes  from  her  plot  in  the  school 
gardens.  Notice  is  given  that  if  the  offence  is  repeated  the  guilty  party 
(Wallace  again)   will  be  persecuted. 

We  hear  that  Mr.  Nelson  made  a  large  sum  of  money  betting  that 
certain  students  would  obtain  interims. 

Mr.  Julian  Willway  has  accepted  the  position  of  boxing  instructor  at 
the  Normal  School. 

A.  Ellis  Todd,  noted  tragedian,  is  selling  flannel  trousers  t<»  the  Eskimos. 

James  Venables,  star  pitcher,  has  deserted  leaching  for  the  big  leagues. 
Our  loss  is  Broadway's  gain. 
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FRIDAYS  are  always  pleasant  days,  and  for  one  of  the  best  reasons — 
Friday  is  "Lit."  day.  The  capable  executives  have  afforded  us  many 
pleasant  programmes  of  considerable  variety. 

Each  class  has  had  an  opportunity  to  display  its  talent,  and  each  one 
has  acquitted  itself  nobly.  The  aim  has  been  to  have  every  student  do 
something — a  task  which  takes  indefatigable  persuasion.  In  this  way  a 
large  number  of  students  have  appeared  on  the  platform;  not  every  student, 
but  a  good  majority. 

We  know  that  each  programme  represents  work  on  the  part  of  the 
Executive  as  well  as  for  those  taking  part,  to  make  the  meetings  a  success. 

The  orchestra  has  been  a  boon  to  us,  and  the  school  unites  in  thanking 
its  members  for  the  great  amount  of  time  they  have  spent  practising  that 
they  might  contribute  to  our  pleasure.  The  Literary  Society  owes  a  great 
deal  of  the  popularity  of  its  programmes  to  the  work  of  Mr.  Vernon  Smith, 
the  Orchestra's  untiring  director. 

The  Executives  for  the  two  terms  proved  themselves  to  be  exceptionally 
capable  and  industrious.  They  did  much  towards  drawing  out  the  talent 
in  the  school — a  work  which  calls  for  patience  and  diplomacy.  The  officers 
were : 

First  term — President,  Mr.  Douglas  Smith  ;  Vice-President,  Miss  Norah 
Keay ;  Secretary-Treasurer,  Mr.  Lewis  Clarke. 

Second  term — President,  Mr.  Robert  Wallace ;  Vice-President,  Mr. 
Bernard  Gillie  ;  Secretary-Treasurer,  Miss  Ruth  Freeman. 

The  Class  Representatives  were  : 

1925 —  Miss  Dorothy  Greenwood,  Miss  Irene  Cooper,  Miss  Mabel  Parker, 
Mr.  Robert  Wallace. 

1926—  Miss  Jean  MacLachlan,  Miss  Olga  Hare,  Miss  Clara  Gilliland, 
Mr.  Morley  Neal. 


P.  N.  S.  ORCHESTRA 

Since  the  Literary  Society  depends  so  large ly  upon  the  musical  talent 
of  the  school  to  assist  in  its  programmes,  some  mention  should  be  made  of 
the   Normal  Orchestra. 

The  orchestra  was  formed  shortly  after  the  opening  of  school,  under 
the  able  directorship  of  Vernon  Smith.  Bejsides  undertaking  two  entire 
programmes  of  the  Literary  Society,  which  were  among  the  most  enjoyable 
of  the  year,  it  has  assisted  in  the  two  radio  programmes,  the  concert  arranged 
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for  the  Home  Products  Fair,  the  annual  Normal  concert  and  several  Literary 
programmes.  x 

The  personnel  of  the  orchestra  includes  the  following  students:  Inez 
Penzer,  Evelyn  Austin,  pianists  ;  Bernice  Reid,  Ruth  Foster,  Winnie  Odams, 
Lily  Morley,  Dorothy  McLean,  Arthur  Jones,  Ellis  Todd,  Dan  Parfitt  and 
Vernon  Smith,  Violinists. 

We  owe  our  appreciation  to  Miss  Riddell  for  the  interest  she  has  taken 
in  the  work  of  the  orchestra. 


Wre  have  been  fortunate  this  year  in  having  active  executives  in  charge 
of  the  school  activities.  The  first  entertainment  was  the  Hallowe'en  Social, 
which  has  been  reported  in  detail  elsewhere  in  the  Annual. 

The  Athletic  Society  gave  a  concert  in  March,  the  proceeds  of  which 
helped  defray  tennis  expenses  and  the  expenses  of  the  Debating  teams.  Our 
programme  was  very  well  arranged,  and  the  Auditorium  was  crowded  with 
students,,  relatives  and  friends.  Mr.  Denton  gave  an  illustrated  lecture,  "A 
Trip  Across  Canada";  Miss  Neal  and  Miss  Bradford  rendered  musical 
numbers.  Miss  Penzer  and  Miss  Noel  gave  a  very  graceful  exhibition  of 
the  minuet.  Sergeant  Frost  gave  a  demonstration  of  club  and  sword- 
swinging,  assisted  by  Miss  Frost  and  Master  Frost.  The  big  number  on 
the  programme  was  the  presentation  of  the  one  act  play,  "The  Romancers." 
Miss  Greenwood,  Mr.  Todd,  Mr.  Skillings,  Mr.  Dunham  and  Mr.  Willway 
played  the  leading  parts,  and  charmed  the  audience  with  their  interpretation 
of  the  delightful  comedy.  Great  credit  is  due  to  the  committee  in  charge 
of  the  concert,  and  the  students  will  long  remember  it  with  pleasure. 

Other  events  of  a  social  nature  include  the  Saturday  picnics,  which  have 
proved  so  popular.  Baseball  seems  to  be  the  favourite  picnic  game,  and 
we  have  learned  that  Mr.  Denton  makes  a  very  capable  second  baseman. 


On  the  evening  of  November  30th,  the  historic  building  of  the  Victoria 
Normal  School  witnessed  a  strange  sight.  Dozens  of  staid,  sober  would-be 
teachers  were  magically  metamorphosed  and  down  dusky  corridors  came 
witches,  ghosts,  tramps,  negroes,  Spanish  beauties,  sheiks  and  ballet  girls. 

A  series  of  novel  contests  in  the  upper  hall  followed  a  grand  march. 
Then  came  the  class  "stunts,"  in  which  Class  D  helped  novice  teachers 
immensely  by  demonstrating  the  correct  methods  of  teaching.  Buffet  supper 
was  served  in  the  art-room  and  valuable  prizes  were  presented  by  Mrs. 
MacLaurin  to  the  fortunate  winners. 

Perhaps  the  memory  of  this  merry  time  will  linger  just  a  little  longer 
since  it  marked  the  last  social  occasion  that  our  principal  Mr.  MacLaurin 
was  with  us.     


Under  the  very  able  direction  of  Miss  G.  G.  Riddell,  the  school  choir 
broadcasted  two  concets. 

"Radio  Station  CFCT,  Victoria,  British  Columbia — P.N.S.  on  the  air." 
The  first  on  March  5th,  consisted  of  Ladies'  Choir  and  P.N.S.  Orchestra. 


ENTERTAINMENTS 


HALLOWE'EN  SOCIAL 


RADIO  CONCERTS 
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The  programme,  including  three  bedtime  stories,  read  by  Miss  Heather 
Harris,  was  arranged  for  children.  It  consisted  of  vocal,  orchestral  and 
whistling  numbers. 

The  second  concert  was  broadcasted  on  March  26th.  This  included 
selections  by  the  Ladies'  Choir,  solos,  orchestral  selections  and  three  numbers 
by  the  Male  Choir. 

The  soloists  were  Miss  Mabel  Parker,  Miss  Mona  Bradford  and  Miss 
Roma  Johnson. 

The  accompanists,  Misses  E.  Austin  and  I.  Penzer. 


VISITORS  TO  THE  SCHOOL 

Our  first  visiting  speaker  was  Mrs.  Wilfred  Ord,  who,  at  the  close  of 
her  interesting  address  on  voice  culture,  favoured  us  with  two  recitations. 

During  the  second  term  the  Student  Body  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing 
Rev.  Mr.  Menzies  speak  about  "Our  British  Columbia  Indians,"  of  whom 
he  knows  considerable,  having  lived  among  them  for  some  years. 

The  value  of  the  travelling  library  was  made  clear  when  Mr.  Killam 
of  the  Educational  Department  gave  us  an  instructive  address. 

On  two  occasions  Capt.  St.  Clair  has  given  us  some  very  valuable  hints 
on  how  to  gain  and  maintain  good  health,  introducing  his  charactistically 
humourous  stories. 

Mr.  Fuller's  subject  was  "Democracy  and  Education,"  one  of  interest  to 
all  of  us. 

The  principles  of,  and  the  necessity  for  the  "Teachers'  Federation"  was 
discussed  by  Mr.  H.  Charlesworth,  who  illustrated  his  address  with  true 
stories  of  the  teachers  of  British  Columbia. 


Song  of  a  Female  Normalite 

(Dedicated  to  Mr.  Wood,  in  appreciation  for  the  time  he  spent  in 
teaching  us  how  to  find  our  "I.  Q.") 

My  mental  age  is  nine. 

(My  real  is  twelve  and  five). 
Eternal  youth  is  mine 

As  long  as  I'm  alive. 

When  all  my  hair  is  grey 

And  I  have  made  my  will, 
I  yet  can  proudly  say 

"My  mind  is  youthful  still." 

And  fifty  years  from  now — 

Oh,  won't  it  be  divine — 
Though  wrinkled  is  my  brow 

My  age  will  still  be  nine! 
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The  Student  Body  of  Victoria  Normal  School  may  with  good  reason 
be  very  proud  of  what  they  have  accomplished  this  year  in  the  debating 
field.  Year  1925-26  has  exceeded  the  attempts  of  previous  years  along 
these  lines.  Debating,  or  any  public  speaking,  is  not  the  most  enjoyable 
pastime  one  could  choose,  yet  no  less  than  thirty  students,  some  appearing 
two  or  three  times,  have  taken  part,  and  have  shown  good  ability  to  debate. 

There  are  two  main  reasons,  among  many  others,  why  debating  is  such 
an  important  factor  in  Normal  training.  First,  because  of  the  self-assurance 
it  cultivates,  and  second,  the  knowledge  that  is  gleaned  by  discussion  of 
every-day  questions,  important  to  one  and  all,  yet  subjects  we  do  not  volun- 
tarily study. 

In  the  course  of  the  debating  activities  this  year  we  should  like  to  make 
reference  to  two  special  occasions.  One,  the  debate  of  December  4th,  1925  : 
"Resolved   that   a   K.  K.  K.  organization   would   be   beneficial   to  British 


Columbia."    This  debate  was  very  interesting  and  afforded  much  excitement 
and  even  humour  to  all  except  Miss  Dickinson  and  Mr.  Willway,  speakers 
for  the  negative.    A  few  days  previous  to  the  debate  Mr.  Willway  received 
letters  worded  somewhat  as  follows : 
Mr.  Willway— 

We  warn  you — use  no  arguments  harmful  to  the  Klan — or  in  any  way 
sway  public  opinion  against  us  .    You  are  watched  !  ! 

Signed  K.  K.  K. 

Mr.  Willway  was  really  very  brave.  "They  can't  hurt  me,"  he'd  say, 
"1  guess  I'll  say  wh-  -a-t  I  I  wan-t  to."  But  Miss  Dickinson  made  no  bones 
about  it — she  was  alarmed. 

However,  the  debate  was  staged, 'and  all  went  very  well  until  Mr. 

Willway,  the  last  speaker,  was  holding  forth  in  never  equalled  eloquence  

when  suddenly  two  sheeted  figures  appeared  on  the  balcony  pointing  in 
ghostly  manner  to  the  negative  speakers.  Everything  was  over  in  a  flash 
  A  wild  scream  from  Miss  Dickinson,  followed  by  a  hasty  exit,  leaving 
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Mr.  Willway  to  the  mercy  of  the  phantoms.  We  shall  never  forget  Mr. 
Willway's  concluding  words,  which  rang  throughout  the  Auditorium,  wreck- 
ing the  affirmative  arguments  with  their  crashing  force. 

"There,  there,  in  the  balcony,"  he  roared,  "are  representatives  of  this 
blood-thirsty  Klan — that  molests  public  places — "  his  voice  broke  a  little, 
"and  fills  the  world  with  awe  by  their  dreadful  crimes  ! !" 

Thus  the  debate  closed  and  the  two  negative  speakers  heaved  sighs  of 
relief  when  some  one  rushed  along  the  corridor  exclaiming:  "Ah,  Gee!  it's 
only  Nellie  and  Dunham  dressed  up  ! !" 

Noav  we  come  to  the  most  important  debate  of  the  year,  when  the  Van- 
couver and  Victoria  Normals  debated  in  both  cities  the  following  subject : 
"Resolved  that  Government  Ownership  of  Railways  in  Canada  is  Desirable." 

The  Vancouver  representatives  were :  Affirmative,  Messrs.  Day  and 
Smith  ;  negative.  Miss  Wallace  and  Mr.  Clay  ;  while  we  were  represented  by 
Miss  Dickinson  and  Mr.  Wallace  for  the  affirmative,  while  the  negative  was 
upheld  by  Messrs.  James  and  McDonald. 

The  two  debates  were  keenly  contested,  resulting  in  a  victory  for  the 
negative  in  both  cities.  Our  four  speakers  were  a  credit  to  the  school,  and 
everyone  of  the  Student  Body  and  even  the  Faculty  (so  hard  to  please)  were 
proud  of  our  i  epresentatives  on  that  evening  of  March  19th. 

We  should  like,  before  ending  our  debating  record,  to  thank  the  Faculty 
for  their  ever  ready  assistance,  especially  Miss  Isbister  and  Mr.  Wood,  also 
to  express  our  appreciation  to  Dr.  Bolton,  Professor  Farr,  and  Inspector 
May  who  so  kindly  consented  to  act  as  judges — no  easy  task,  we  are  aware, 
for  our  Vancouver  debate. 

H.  HARRIS. 


Told  m  Rime 


The  Country  School  Teacher 

Who  walks  to  school  through  drifts  of  snow. 
And  breaks  the  road,  too,  don't  you  know, 
When  it  is  several  degrees  below? 
The  country  teacher. 

Who  on  a  frosty  winter  day, 
Denies  herself  that  the  children  may 
Around  the  stove  or  furnace  stay? 
The  country  teacher. 

Who  gives  to  untrained  minds,  the  light? 
Who  helps  to  set  an  example  of  right. 
For  generations  not  in  sight  ? 
The  country  teacher. 

Who  has  to  find  our  Mary's  lost  cap? 
Who  has  to  settle  our  Tommy's  scrap? 
And  who's  to  blame  if  they  get  the  strap? 
The  country  teacher. 
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Rugby 

One  fine  sunny  afternoon  last  September  an  observer  might  have  seen 
a  dozen  or  so  young  stalwarts  in  a  multicolor  of  sweaters  and  football  togs 
emerging  from  the  Normal  School.  It  was  the  first  rugby  turn-out.  With 
Mr.  Denton  in  the  lead  this  enthusiastic  group  headed  for  the  field.  Most  of 
us  were  strangers  to  each  other.  Some  of  our  number  had  never  even  seen 
the  oval  pigskin  before,  much  less  played  the  game.  This  was  a  trifling 
matter.  For  the  next  twenty  minutes  or  so  the  boys  pitched  in  for  a  rare 
old  workout.  We  proved  to  each  other  that  we  could  produce  the  goods. 
All  we  wanted  were  a  few  directions  in  the  rudiments  of  the  game.  Mr. 
Denton  had  been  sizing  us  up  in  the  meantime  and  now  with  his  ready 
suggestions  and  help  we  managed  to  get  a  good  sturdy  scrum  down  into 
formation.  This  was  the  nucleous  of  our  rugby  team.  As  we  strolled  back 
to  the  dressing  room  that  evening  we  discussed  the  fine  possibilities  of  our 
forward  pack.  All  that  we  wanted  now  was  a  good  back  division  and  we 
would  be  "all  set." 

•  During  the  weeks  that  followed  it  must  have  been  a  source  of  wonder 
and  amazement  to  the  fair  sex  on  the  tennis  lawn  to  see  the  queer  antics 
carried  on  on  the  field  below.  There  was  everything  from  the  flying  tackle 
to  the  straight  arm  in  the  face.  This,  however,  was  all  a  necessary  part  in 
the  training  for  the  big  games  to  follow.  Now  came  the  time  for  our  first 
practice  game  with  the  High  School,  and  what  an  event  it  was  !  Our  forward 
pack  had  begun  to  get  down  to  business  but  we  had  never  been  able  to  get 
a  three-quarter  line  organized.  Of  course  the  High  School  had  an  easy 
advantage  over  us. 

Our  problem  now  plainly  confronted  us.  What  were  we  going  to  do 
to  strengthen  our  three-quarter  line?  The  other  teams  in  the  league  claimed 
the  right  to  strengthen  their  teams  with  expert  players.  There  were  only 
two  reasonable  courses  of  action  for  us  to  take — either  drop  out  of  the  league 
altogether  or  bring  in  ex-students  to  strengthen  our  team. 

By  the  time  our  first  league  game  with  the  Wanderers  came  ofif  we  had 
our  team  whipped  into  fine  shape.  Our  boys  were  all  out  in  their  brand 
new  scarlet  sweaters  and  with  us  we  had  four  cracking  good  ex-students. 
In  the  forward  pack  we  had  McDonald,  Dan  Parfitt,  Waites,  Wallace, 
Garrett,  Brand,  Rushcall  and  Hill.  Bunny  Hum  and  Fred  Parfitt  played  half 
while  Skillings,  Campbell,  McKenzie  and  Dickson  played  three  quarter  and 
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Sitting — Aldis,  Rushcall,  Mr.  Denton   (Coach),  Hill   (Capt.),  McKenzie,  Dan  Parfitt 
Second  Row — Nelson,  Hurn,  Brand,  Campbell,  Skilling-s,  McDonald,  Waites,  Orser,  F.  Parfitt 
Back  Row — Richardson,  Doug.  Smith,  Wallace,  Timmins 

Nelson  was  full  back.  Our  boys  played  a  tine  offensive  game  and  at  half 
time  we  were  in  the  lead,  thanks  to  a  hue  drop  kick  made  by  Bunny  Hurn. 
In  the  last  few  exciting  minutes  of  the  game  the  Wanderers  managed  by  a 
fine  play  on  their  part  to  get  across  our  line  and  score  before  the  final  whistle 
blew. 

The  next  game  was  with  the  University  School.  We  missed  Bunny  this 
trip,  but  Claude  Campbell  made  a  tine  drop  kick  from  the  field.  The  game 
ended  with  University  twelve  points  ahead  of  us.  This  was  an  unfortunate 
game  for  us.  WTallace  sustained  a  broken  knee.  Nelson  was  off  with  a  bad 
injury  from  the  previous  game  and  Hurn  was  unable  to  turn  out. 

The  tables  were  turned  the  next  game  when  we  beat  the  J.B.A.A.  twelve 
to  three.    Dickson  made  a  touchdown  while  Skillings  got  across  three  times. 

Now  came  Brentwood  with  her  excellent  team,  but  much  to  our  dis- 
appointment we  were  handicapped  with  practically  our  whole  back  division 
off.  We  had  looked  forward  to  a  fine  competition  but  now  all  we  could  do 
was  to  try  and  hold  them.    We  managed  to  hold  them  to  a  0-12  score. 

College  was  the  next  up,  and  once  again  we  had  things  our  own  way. 
The  game  resulted  in  a  nine  nothing  score. 

One  more  game  and  the  first  half  was  ended.  This  time  we  are  out  to 
win  to  bring  our  league  standing  up  to  third  place.  It  was  one  of  those  grand 
and  glorious  days  of  Indian  Summer  when  we  set  cut  for  Cowichan.  But 
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oh  !  how  we  came  back!  What  if  we  hadn't  won?  But  we  did,  and  Christmas 
came  in  a  few  days  with  a  nice  long  cheerful  holiday,  'nough  said. 

January  16th  and  we  were  off  again  for  the  next  half  of  the  series. 
Unfortunate!}'  we  made  a  bad  start  with  several  players  off.  However,  the 
Wanderers  were  only  able  to  put  over  a  couple  of  penalty  kicks  and  beat  us 
out  by  six  points. 

The  next  week  we  played  Cowichan  to  a  draw.  Those  who  missed 
seeing  that  game  missed  the  finest  game  of  water  polo  ever  seen. 

The  game  with  J.B.A.A.  proved  again  an  easy  victory  for  us  in  our  third 
game  of  the  season. 

Now  came  the  big  game.  Ever  since  the  last  term  the  boys  had  been 
eager  to  get  another  chance  at  the  University  team.  At  last  our  time  had 
come.  They  surely  looked  the  brilliant  lot  of  players  that  they  were  as 
they  marched  out  in  single  file  to  take  command  of  the  rugby  field.  But 
the  good  old  Normal  squad  was  just  a  little  bit  better.  Ir  would  be  interest- 
ing to  know  just  how  our  team  stood  at  this  time.  There  had  been  many 
hard  fought  battles  since  we  last  spoke  of  the  line-up  and  consequently  the 
originals  had  not  all  survived.  This  time  the  forward  pack  consisted  of 
McDonald,  Dan  Parfitt,  Waites,  Grubb,  Aldis,  Rushcall,  Brand  and  Hill. 
The  halves  were  Hurn  and  Fred  Parfitt.  The  three-quarter  line  consisted  of 
Nelson,  Campbell,  Muncy  and  Dickson  with  Skillings  as  full  back.  Orser, 
one  of  our  old  stand-bys  was  off  with  an  injured  back,  while  Doug.  Smith, 
Richardson  and  Timmins  were  unable  to  play.  However,  we  had  a  snappy 
line-up.  We  soon  proved  this  when  about  three  minutes  after  the  whistle 
the  ball  was  snapped  out  to  Dickson  on  the  wing  who  made  a  brilliant  run 
and  touch-down.  Our  opponents  seemed  to  consider  this  a  fluke  and  still 
came  on,  charge  after  charge,  with  the  confidence  that  they  would  make  an 
easy  win.  But  we  had  a  certain  little  player  who  could  fool  the  best  of 
them.  Bunny  Hurn  had  put  over  more  than  a  dozen  goals  durnig  the 
season  and  the  next  thing  we  saw  was  a  beautiful  drop  kick  from  Bunny's 
toe  go  sailing  over  the  bar.  These  four  extra  points  won  the  game  for  us. 
Although  we  had  little  chance  of  winning  the  league  we  had  licked  our 
greatest  opponents. 

Our  next  game  was  against  Brentwood,  but  fortune  was  against  us 
again.  Mr.  Muncy  had  sustained  a  bad  injury  of  the  collar-bone  and  some 
of  the  other  boys  were  not  able  to  play  for  various  reasons. 

Our  chance  for  runner-up  in  the  league  was  lost.  We  take  off  our  hats 
to  the  University  School  who  won  this  place.  Brentwood  now  stepped  in 
and  won  in  the  semi-finals,  and  then  beat  the  Mainland  team  for  the  Provincial 
championship. 

Our  story  would  be  incomplete  if  we  did  not  mention  some  of  the  things 
which  we  have  derived  from  our  year's  sport.  Without  a  doubt  we  have 
received  a  bountiful  share  in  the  three-fold  development.  Our  friendships 
shall  last  a  lifetime  because  we  have  seen  the  other  fellow  at  his  best.  But, 
above  all,  our  battles  have  taught  us  what  it  means  to 

"Play  up,  play  up  and  play  the  game!" 
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Girls'  Basketball 


It  was  with  high  hopes  the  Normal  School  entered  the  City  Basketball 
League  this  year.  In  both  up-country  and  Victoria  girls  we"  had  choice 
material  for  a  fine  team.  Why  we  did  not  rush  all  before  us  is  another  of 
life's  enigmas.  And  if  we  did  nothing  else  we,  at  least,  succeeded  in  making 
our  opponents  earn  their  victories. 

Our  first  appearance  was  in  a  friendly  game  against  the  Fidelis.  To  win 
from  such  an  illustrious  team  would  have  been  too  burdensome  an  honor 
and  our  team  yielded  gracefully  to  defeat. 

The  first  official  appearance  in  the  City  League  was  against  the  College. 
This  was  the.  first  victory  of  the  year.  Allow  me  to  impress  upon  the 
Student  body  that  their  team  played  well  and  showed  us  then  that  they 


v, . 

Williams,  King-,  Noel,  Worthington  (Capt.),  Kelly,  Jost,  Ryall,  Coughlan,  Mr.  Dunnell 

were  worth  much  better  support  than  they  received  in  that  or  subsequent 
games.  Nothing  more  need  be  said  of  the  following  League  games  except 
that  the  Normal  team,  if  they  did  not  always  win,  always  played  their  best 
and  played  fair. 

The  great  triumph  of  the  season  was  secured  in  the  game  against  the 
Vancouver  Normal,  played  in  the  High  School  gymnasium.  In  spite  of 
many  counter  attractions,  there  was  good  support  given  the  home  team. 
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From  the  very  first  it  was  an  even  game  and  a  good  one  to  watch.  Con- 
sidering that  the  visitors  were  leaders  of  their  division  in  Vancouver,  the 
Victoria  girls  were  justified  in  feeling  no  small  thrill  of  pleasure  when  the 
final  whistle  blew,  giving  the  game  to  us.    Score  15-9. 

The  basketball  team  takes  this  opportunity  of  thanking,  first,  Mr.  Oswald 
Taylor,  and  secondly,  Mr.  Jack  McKenzie,  who  spent  their  time  and  energy 
in  coaching  the  team.  Why  our  team  did  not  show  up  better  under  such 
able  coaches  is  a  mystery.  Maybe  it  was  the  will  of  the  gods — or  Kismet. 
Whatever  it  may  be,  we  hope  it  may  change,  and  that  the  Normal  School 
may  another  year  win  some  cup  or  medal  to  grace  the  annals  of  our  school. 

The  team  consisted  of:  Forwards,  Iola  Worthington  (captain),  Kay 
Kelly,  Edith  Brett,  Audrey  Jost ;  centre,  Beatrice  Coughlan ;  guards,  Daisy 
King,  Dorothy  Williams,  Gwen  Noel. 


Baggy  Flannels  are 
Popular  This  Year 


Lawn  Tennis 

The  Student  Body  of  the  Victoria  Normal  may 
consider  itself  very  fortunate  in  having  at  its  dis- 
posal four  splendid  lawn  courts.  Nor  do  they 
ignore  this  fact — witness  the  court  on  any  fair  day. 
Last  fall  the  weather  permitted  playing  into  Oc- 
tober. A  tournament  was  planned,  but  before  it 
could  be  started  the  weather  broke.  This  spring 
the  courts  have  been  filled  on  every  fine  day.  We 
are  hoping  before  the  close  of  the  term  it  may  be 
possible  to  have  such  a  tournament  as  was  planned 
for  the  fall. 

Lady  Students  of  Future  Years:  To  the  Ath- 
letic Association  of  this  year,  give  thanks  for  any 
pleasure  you  may  derive  from  the  ping-pong  tables. 
It  was  their  efforts  procured  it  for  you. 


Baseball 

Following  the  close  of  the  Rugby  and  Basketball  seasons  the  sporting 
spirits  of  Class  D  turned  to  the  baseball  diamond.  A  team  was  entered  in 
the  Victoria  and  District  Soft-Ball  League,  but  up  to  this  time  only  two 
league  games  have  been  played.  In  these,  however,  the  Normal  School 
has  proven  its  worth,  and  the  exhibition  game  with  the  Bapco  Company 
resulted  in  an  easy  victory  of  11  runs  to  1.  The  first  league  game  played 
against  the  Lemon,  Gonnason  Co.  tested  our  boys  to  the  limit,  but  we  man- 
aged to  get  on  the  right  side  of  an  1 1  to  9  score.  The  second,  against  Plimley 
&  Ritchie,  Ltd.  resulted  in  an  easy  victory  of  22  to  8.  The  boys  are  enjoying 
the  games  and  having  been  successful  so  far  have  high  hopes  of  winning 
the  "C"  division  of  the  league. 

The  following  are  the  members  of  the  team:  O.  Dunham  (Captain), 
J).  Smith,  1).  Robertson,  J.  McKenzie,  L.  Rushcall,  W.  Garrett,  F.  Parfitt, 
W.  Nelson,  E.  Richardson,  Wr.  Skillings,  F.  Aberdeen  and  J.  Timmins. 
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Second  Epistle  to  Olga 

Victoria,  B.C., 

May  3,  1936. 

Dear  Olga : 

We  were  very  glad  to  receive  your  letter  and  to  hear  that  you  are 
enjoying  your  work  of  teaching  the  little  natives  down  in  Chile.  You  were 
asking  about  your  old  school  mates.  You  evidently  don't  see  many  papers, 
for  many  of  the  students  are  famous  now,  and  are  frequently  mentioned  in 
the  press  of  the  world. 

At  present  Waldo  Skillings  is  Speaker  of  the  House  in  Ottawa.  All 
his  spare  time  is  spent  on  his  huge  farm  in  Ontario  where  he  is  trying  to 
raise  Angora  sheep. 

Heather  Harris  also  occupies  a  large  place  in  the  world  political,  being 
the  Leader  of  the  Opposition.  At  present  she  and  Sir  Julian  Willway  have 
been  having  some  fierce  debates  in  the  House  on  the  Ku  Klux  Kwestion. 

You  are  not  the  only  one  of  the  students  in  South  America.  Doug. 
Smith  has  a  cocoa  plantation  in  Ecuador,  where  he  is  conducting  some 
experiments.  He  thinks  that  by  crossing  the  cocoa  bean  with  the  sugar 
cane  and  the  milk-weed  he  will  produce  cocoa  ready  to  serve.  He  has  already 
contracted  to  supply  the  Normal  Schools  of  Canada. 

Emelyn  Dickinson  resides  in  a  ten-roomed  house  next  door  to  us.  Judging 
by  what  comes  over  the  fence,  she  is  still  a  first-class  debater. 

Two  years  ago  Grace  Hoffman  created  quite  a  sensation.  She  was 
leading  a  quiet  life,  teaching  at  Pender  Island,  when  she  startled  the  world 
by  eloping  with  a  Russian  Count.  They  have  opened  a  shop  in  Vancouver 
and  are  selling  health  muffins,  until  they  deem  it  wise  to  return  to  Russia 
to  claim  their  estates. 

Mona  Bradford  and  Jack  Zarelli  have  established  a  broadcasting  station 
in  Egypt,  and  with  the  new  radio  invented  by  Vernon  Smith  we  can  hear 
them  quite  clearly. 

Ruth  Coles  and  Flo  Britton  have  a  dancing  academy  in  South  Dakota. 
People  come  from  all  over  the  States  to  see  them  do  their  revised  Charleston. 

Victoria  is  now  a  popular  movie  centre.  The  best  company  here  is  the 
Ruth  Freeman  Producing  Co.,  which  is  amalgamated  with  the  old  Todd- 
Greenwood  Studios.  Jim  Venables  is  making  a  name  for  himself  as  a  leading 
man,  and  Eldred  Evans  is  said  to  be  trying  to  sign  him  up  for  an  exhibition 
tour  in  Australia. 

Dick  James  has  opened  a  beauty  parlor  in  Paris,  and  is  very  successful. 
He  says  that  he  owes  his  position  to  the  study  which  he  made  of  the  Girls 
at  noon  hours  at  Normal  School. 

Morley  Neal  has  realized  his  life's  ambition.  He  is  the  favorite  Dancing 
Partner  of  Pavlowa,  the  famous  dancer  who  was  rejuvenated  at  the  James 
Beauty  Institute. 

Peggy  McLeod  and  Jean  McLachlan  are  now  the  two  greatest  living 
tragedians.  They  are  acting  in  the  Miracle  Play  at  Nanaimo  just  now,  but 
have  an  engagement  for  a  Benefit  Performance  for  Nerve-Shattered  School- 
marms  at  the  Nomal  School  next  month. 
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Art  Jones  has  organized  a  Society  for  the  Abolition  of  the  Popular  Ending 
in  Movies.  He  has  been  doing  fine  work  along  this  line  and  it  is  rumoured 
that  he  is  to  be  awarded  the  Robert  Hill  Medal. 

Hilda  Guy  is  President  of  the  new  Teachers'  College  at  Coney  Island, 
with  Clara  Gilliland  as  Professor  of  Statistics  and  T-Scores.  I  believe  that 
Raymond  Matthews  has  a  position  there  as  Director  of  Social  Life. 

Wilbur  (Curly)  McDonald  spends  all  his  spare  time  answering  fan  mail 
and  autographing  photographs.  Soon  after  leaving  school  years  ago,  he 
sent  Mack  Sennett  a  curl,  and  landed  a  $10,000  a  week  job.  He  is  even  more 
popular  than  Ellis  Todd.    Mabel  Parker  is  his  leading  woman. 

I  guess  that  will  do  for  the  present.  As  you  don't  seem  to  feel  inclined 
to  return  to  civilization,  we  will  leave  you  to  your  little  natives. 

Yours  with  best  wishes, 

E.  F.  and  E.  H. 


One  Day 

By  Elinor  R.  Glyn  R. 

The  thought  that  always  strikes  me  as  I  combine  the  gastronomic  and 
physical  exercises  of  eating  toast  and  chasing  a  street  car,  is  that  I  have 
done  the  same  thing  many  times  before  and  will  probably  repeat  the  action 
many  more  times.  Why  is  it  we  never  allow  ourselves  sufficient  time  in 
the  mornings?  Then  of  course,  the  roll  call;  I  must  complain  of  that.  Too 
early  in  the  morning.  Supposing  Dick  or  Dan  is  absent,  why  can't  they 
come  and  tell  me  personally?  I  always  mark  them  present.  They  might 
do  a  little  for  me.  Then  there's  the  matter  of  note-books.  When  I  take  my 
psychology  note-book  into  history,  why  can't  Mr.  Denton  come  up  to  me 
before  he  starts  and  say:  "Would  you  mind  changing  your  book?"  It  would 
make  things  so  much  easier.  I  don't  like  complaining, — but  take  for  example, 
the  clocks.  Just  as  I  doze  off.  crash  !  bang ! — and  the  clock  moves  on  a 
minute.  Up  I  wake, — I  mean,  I  wake  up.  Now  if  the  giddy  old  timepiece 
moved  on  10  minutes,  or  even  15  minutes  at  a  time,  it  wouldn't  be  so  bad. 
But  there  you  are.  Of  course  I  can  stand  the  bell,  especially  at  noon. 
Noisy,  but  welcome.  Of  course  I  bear  up  well  during  the  lunch  hour.  It 
helps  quite  a  lot,  even  with  the  shadow  of  two  or  three  afternoon  periods 
hovering  over  us,  like  the  dam  of  Swordocles.  And  then  after  looking 
forward  to  a  game  of  tennis,  we  finish  our  day's  work  to  discover  that 
Jupiter  .Pluvius  is  on  the  warpath,  or  rather  waterpath, — and  really  all  we 
can  do  is  go  home  and  mount 

"The  Flowers  That  Bloom  in  the  Spring" 

(tra— la!) 

or  draw  weird  pictures  of  even  weirder  shore  creatures  which  we  have  never 
even  seen. 

Still  the  time  (and  the  skirts  of  the  ladies)  grow  (or  grows)  short  (or 
shorter),  and  shortly,  perhaps,  maybe,  we  shall  be  full  fledged  (or  unfledged), 
or  perhaps  we  won't  be,  teachers,  and  then  we  can  combine  our  breakfast  and 
street  car  chasing  for  the  rest  of  our  lives. 

Moritari  te  salutamus. 
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Bringing  Home  the  BrancUy 

This  is  an  epic  narrative.  It  deals  with  the  exploits,  the  trials  and 
tribulations,  the  desperate  struggles  and  the  final  triumph  of  a  brave  band 
of  brawny  battlers.  Posterity  will  thrill  to  the  tale — history  will  dedicate 
an  imperishable  shrine  to  their  honour.    It  is  a  "tale  well  worth  the  telling." 

On  a  sunny  Saturday  morning  in  December  the  Rugby  squad  set  out 
for  Duncan.  The  departure  was  not  accomplished  as  smoothly  as  it  sounds. 
Bob  Hill  telephoned  frantically  to  members  of  the  team — dinners  were  bolted 
without  regard  to  the  digestive  processes — kits  were  wildly  gathered  to- 
gether— and  the  team  set  out. 

Our  scribe  accompanied  Waldo  Shillings'  contingent  over  the  Malahat 
route.  Nothing  of  any  importance  transpired  on  the  trip,  except  the  rain. 
Vance uver  has  rain.  Spokane  has  rain.  The  Malahat  and  Duncan  have 
RAIN.    The  car,  fortunately,  had  a  roof  over  it,  and  we  didn't  get  too  wet. 


Poor  Nellie  was  scared  stifT  on  some  of  the  bad  hills,  and  Jack  McKenzie 
didn't  look  any  too  comfortable,  but  we  did  arrive  at  Duncan  all  safe — 
and  mostly  cold. 

The  town  was  placarded  with  signs — "Big  Rugby  Tussle  To-day" — 
"Cowichan  Plays  Normal" — etc.,  and  so  on.  We  felt  epiite  proud  of  our- 
selves, and  rather  important.  Both  very  pleasant  sensations.  We  located 
a  cafe  and  partook  of  nourishment,  and  then  adjourned  to  the  hotel  to 
await  the  coming  of  our  side-kicks.    It  still  RAINED. 

The  game  was  set  for  3  o'clock.  Along  about  3.30  we  began  to  expect 
the  gang,  and  so  did  the  Cowichan  team.  We  searched  the  city — no  team. 
We  braved  the  weather,  and  got  wet,  but  after  a  further  lapse  of  time.  Mr. 
Denton  drove  up  with  his  load.  Mr.  Brand  followed,  and  the  boys  made 
ready  for  the  fray.  A  little  later  Campbell's  car  limped  in,  reporting  bad 
luck  and  other  things,  but  bringing  up  the  rest  of  our  forces. 
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Things  now  began  to  move.  We  piled  into  our  trusty  chariots  and 
dashed  through  the  tempest  to  the  playing  field.  Cowichan  awaited  us. 
Without  wasting  a  second  the  fight  started.  The  whistle,  blown  by  Carl 
Stewart,  a  former  P.N.S.  man,  signalled  the  onset,  and  it  still  RAINED. 

Would  that  I  were  poetical.  I  should  write  an  "Ode  to  The  Mudlarks"  that 
would  astonish  the  world — "Into  the  Valley  of  Mud  Charged  the  'All  Wets'." 
Mortal  tongue  cannot  describe  the  splashing,  the  dashing,  the  sliding,  the 
gliding,  the  slipping,  the  tripping,  and  the  perfectly  preposterous  amount 
of  water  and  mud.  Fred  Parfitt  disappeared  beneath  the  face  of  the  lake 
for  minutes  at  a  time.  Orser  gave  some  creditable  exhibitions  of  the  swan 
dive,  using  Kenny  Waites,  of  Cowichan,  for  a  spring-board.  And  Big  Bob 
Hill  outsplashed,  outslid,  outdived,  and  outswam  them  all.    And  it  RAINED  ! 

On  the  sidelines  our  scribe  was  wet.  He  wore  three  overcoats  and 
acted  as  linesman.  Mr.  Denton  was  wet.  He  was  using  a  motor  rug  as  a 
cape,  and  it  was  wet.  The  crowd  was  wet,  and  vociferous.  The  ground 
was  wet  and  it  RAINED.  Really,  gentle  reader,  it  was  a  remarkable  day. 
Ask  Mr.  Dunnell  or  Mr.  Wood — they  know. 

For  forty  minutes  the  Swimming  Gala  thrilled  the  moist  and  soggy 
sidelines.  The  ball  must  have  been  damp,  for  no  one  held  it  very  long. 
When  the  final  dive  was  diven,  and  the  final  splash  was  splashed,  our  warriors 
found  themselves  at  the  large  end  of  a  3-0  score,  and  very  wet.  The  teams 
cheered,  the  crowd  cheered,  a  dog  barked,  and  it  RAINED. 

Back  to  the  hotel.  Into  dry  clothes.  Out  into  the  cars.  On  the  road 
for  the  Mill  Bay  ferry.  Skillings  elected  to  return  by  the  Malahat,  but  the 
Scribe  shied  at  facing  the  hills  again  and  travelled  with  Brand.  The  two 
cars,  Mr.  Denton's  and  Brand's,  arrived  at  the  ferry  in  good  time,  but  not 
so  Campbell's.  Just  before  the  ferry  pulled  out  the  missing  party  turned 
up,  sporting  a  brand  new  puncture.  Three  or  four  of  the  wet  woebegone 
warriors  proved  to  be  expert  tire  repairers,  and  by  the  time  we  arrived  at 
Brentwood  Campbell's  car  was  as  serviceable  as  ever. 

'■  And  now  the  real  fun  began.  We  had  just  got  nicely  started  when 
Brand's  car  stopped  with  a  broken  feed  pipe.  His  passenger  list  was  trans- 
ferred to  other  cars,  and  a  tow-rope  rigged  up  to  Mr.  Denton's  car.  And 
it  RAINED. 

Mr.  Denton's  car,  plus  the  passengers,  could  not  pull  the  crippled  vehicle 
up  the  hills.  And  here,  gentle  reader,  is  where  the  Warriors  won  renown. 
Tired  from  their  strenuous  water-polo  game,  wet  and  miserable  from  the 
attentions  of  Jupiter  Pluvius,  deserving  a  well-earned  rest  after  their  trium- 
phant encounter,  they  were  faced  with  the  task  of  pushing  a  ton  or  so  of 
steel  and  wood  up  the  Saanich  hills  in  the  RAIN.  Was  there  a  man  dis- 
mayed? Did  anyone  shirk?  J  ask  you,  did  they?  They  did  not.  Up  the 
endless  slopes,  toiling  through  the  cold  night,  pushing  in  the  pelting  rain, 
heaving,  sweating,  but  joking — the  Normal  Rugby  Scrum  brought  home 
the  Brand — y. 

And  the  Scribe?  Gentle  reader,  he  was  safe  at  home  by  this  time.  A 
passing  car  conveyed  him  to  the  city,  and  he  lost  his  chance  to  win  a  place 
for  himself  in  the  pages  of  the  Annual,  or  on  the  roll  of  the  Mudlarks.  And 
it  RAINED. 
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I  sing  here  the  praise 

Of  the  men  who  will  raise 

The  standard  of  teaching  in  various  ways- 

I  sing  of  the  boys 

Who  make  quite  a  noise 

But  are  really  and  truly  one  of  the  joys 

Of  the  Staff  of  the  school. 

For  you  know  as  a  rule 

That  the  average  male 

Possesses  more  brain 

And  is  not  half  so  vain 

As  the  ladies  (God  bless  them). 

My  verse  it  is  free — 

Your  pardon  I  crave 

But  I  sing  of  Class  D 

(You  think  that  I  rave) 

But  I  cannot  quite  see 

How  A,  C  and  B 

Could  think  to  compare 

To  a  class  quite  as  rare. 

And  now  I  must  stop 

Having  easily  shown 

That  D  is  on  top 

Why?  Silly  ass! 

I'm  in  the  class. 

— E.  R.  G.  R. 


Famous  Sayings  of  Famous  People 

"I'm  just  giving  you  this  information  from  my  own  experiences." 
"There  are  some  in  this  room  who  are  not  attending,  etc." 
"Come  away,  gerrils.    Off  then." 
"Be  quiet!  !" 

"Backs  to  the  wall — run  !" 

"What  a  wonderful  mental  picture  !" 

"Now,  when  I  was  a  boy  I  can  remember   " 

"Isn't  that  right?" 
"No  talking  gerls." 

"Now,  when  you  are  teaching  the  children  be  sure  to  take  it  step  by  step." 
"Will  the  class  please  come  to  order?" 
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Personals 

Clas*  A 

JENNIE  ANDREWS  (Victoria) 

Why  are  you  not  satisfied  with  one  sheik  at  a  time? 

DOROTHY  BISSON  (Rossland) 

"A  dainty  lass,  with  many  a  wile, 
A  slender  form  with  many  a  smile." 

LEDA  BOSS  (Nelson) 

"You  people  who  think  her  so  terribly  shy 
Will  g-et  a  surprise  in  the  sweet  by  and  bye." 

MURIEL  BOWES  (Victoria) 

Muriel  is  one  of  our  few  long-haired  maidens  with  a  smile  that  beams  in  all  directions. 

MONA  BRADFORD  (Victoria) 

Our  Normal  School  has  larks  within  and  without — the  exterior  ones  are  Mt.  Tolmie 
sky  larks  and  the  interior  one  is  Mona. 

WINNIE  BRUCE  (Victoria) 

Class  A's  repository  for  terrible  secrets  and  other  odds  and  ends  of  information. 

RUTH  COLES  (Merritt) 

If  Miss  Coles  would  diminish  her  Charlestoning  activities  previous  to  8.45  a.m.  the 
neatness  of  Class  A's  registers  would  be  greatly  improved. 

RUTH  COPELAND  (Victoria) 

How  is  it  possible  to  "Bea"  Irish  and  yet  so  calm  and  sedate. 

NOTE:    Is  it  possible  to  purchase  the  recipe  for  that  permanent  wave? 

AUDREY  COTON  (Victoria) 

Audrey — this  name  takes  us  back  to  days  of  pastoral  peacefulness.  meadows,  daisy 
strewn,  marshy  hedges.    Is  that  why  Audrey  loves  Royal  Oak  so  much? 

KATHLEEN  EVEREST  (Victoria) 

"Lives  of  g*reat  men  all  remind  us 
We  should  strive  to  do  our  best, 
And  departing  leave  behind  us 
Note  books  that  may  help  the  rest." 

HATTIE  EDWARDS  (Victoria) 

Hattie  sometimes  has  her  homework  done.  From  this  hypothesis  we  can  infer: 
Sometimes  she  hath  not. 

JOAN  FULLER  (Victoria) 

"Daughter  of   Old  England, 

Whose  tong*ue  you  ne'er  defile! 
Our  slang-,  and  dreadful  grammar, 
Must  all  your  feeling-s  rile." 

DOROTHY  GREENWOOD  (Victoria) 

"As   Sylvette   you  were  entrancing*, 
Showing-  us   old   time's  romancing-." 

"What  would  you  have  done  if  he  had  not  climbed  the  wall?" 

HILDA  GUY  (Victoria) 

The  end  of  the  year  is  fast  approaching  but  Hilda  intends  to  keep  a  cool  head.  Then, 
too,  barbers  have  to  live  haven't  they,  Hilda? 

BELINDA  HAMILTON  (Victoria) 

Bee  can  change  her  features  from  a  look  of  pure  mischief  to  one  of  angelic  calm 
quicker  than  anyone  we  know  of. 
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DAISY  HOADLEY  (Victoria) 

After  listening  to  Mr.  Freeman's  discussion  on  the  bovine  temperament  Daisy  has 
decided  never  again  to  tremble  at  the  sight  of  a  "moo"  cow. 

LULU  HONEY  (Salmon  Arm) 

"Roses  are  red.  violets  are  blue, 
'Honey'  is  sweet.,  and  so's  Lulu." 

EVELYN  HUDSON  (Victoria) 

Does  Evelyn  really  and  truly  extract  as  much  pleasure  out  of  Arithmetic  notes  as 

she  seems  to  do? 

AUDREY  JOST  (Britannia  Beach) 

Even  being  away  from  school  because  of  a  severe  illness  cannot  keep  Audrey  down — 
she  sure  can  play  basketball. 

NORAH   KEAY  (Victoria) 

Has  the  honor  of  being  our  only  B.A.  Left  us  for  the  Varsity  Education  Class 
at  Christmas — and  we  missed  her.  She  served  as  Vice-President  of  the  Literary 
Society,  and  worked  hard  for  all  student  activities.  Why  should  Vancouver  claim  our 
popular  B.A.?    We  started  her  on  her  career! 

KATHLEEN  KELLY  (Kamloops) 

K.K.K.    Who  said  Kay  was  a  victim  of  the  Klan? 
Anybody  here  seen  Kelly? — from  Kamloops. 

JEAN  MILLER  (Kamloops) 

"Parting"  is  such  sweet  sorrow." 

Sometimes  I  sit  and  think;  and  sometimes  I  just  sit. 
LILLIAN  MOORE  (Victoria) 

We  understand  from  reliable  authoritiets  that  Lillian  is  finishing  her  997th  flash-card 
— and  still  going  strong.    If  there's  time  she'll  go  to  the  banquet. 
MARIE  MULLIGAN  (Rossland) 

A  wizard  at  boning  fish.  We  wonder  what  is  Marie's  mental  complex  which  makes 
her  cry  out  in  grammar: 

"O,  Julius  Caesar,  thou  art  mighty  yet!" 
MARION  MACPHERSON  (Courtney) 

Marion  has  many  aversions  but  chief  of  these  are  "Leaf  Books"  and  class  reports. 
"As  happy  as  she  is  long-." 
W  hat  about  tennis? 

GWENDOLYN  NOEL  (Victoria) 

'  She  has  two  eyes  so  bright  and  brown — 
Take  care! 

She  casts  a  sidelong  glance  and  looks  down — 

Beware!" 
Laugh  and  grow  fat,  Gwen. 

INEZ  PENZER  (Victoria) 

Inez  or  "Penzer"  is  our  wonder  pianiste,  playing  with  equal  grace  and  perfection 
difficult  accompaniments  and  solos. 

Favorite  expression:   "I'm  a  fairy." 

DALIA  PERKINS  (Kaslo) 

"Her  virtues  are  saintly — like  saints  they  don't  exist." 

However,  seriously — Dalia  is  a  very  hard  worker. 

ADA  RAINES  (Victoria) 

Vda  has  golden  hair  and  eyes  with  a  mischievous  twinkle  in  them. 
BERNICE  REID  (Vernon) 

Bernice  is  a  good  example  of  the  fruit  they  grow  in  the  Okanagan  Valley. 

NOTE:    'Mow"  and  "why"  does  Bernice  have  her  work  ready  on  time? 
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ELLINOR  RICHARDS  (Vernon) 

Ellinor  is  of  a  very  optimistic  turn,  she  can  see  the  silver  lining  of  any  dark  cloud- 
even  a  drill  exam  under  the  inspector. 

MURIEL  STEWART  (Victoria) 

Muriel  has  a  taxi,  something  that  everyone  has  not.    And  the  driver! 
Also  someone  that  every  girl  has  not.    "Who'd  have  thunk  it." 

ANNIE  TEVINI  (Revelstoke) 

We  shall  always  remember  Annie  and  Revelstoke  together  after  studying  geography 
with  Mr.  Denton. 

ELSIE  THOMPSON  (Victoria) 

If  Elsie  rinds  school  teaching  doesn't  pay  she  is  going  to  make  necklaces  of  sea 
shells  collected  by  her  fellow  students — useful  child! 

MOLLY  TUCKER  (Victoria) 

Molly  is  a  clever  girl  since  she  can  keep  peace  and  quietness  down  in  her  corner  of 
the  room  among  so  many  girls. 

EDNA  VICKERS  (Prince  Rupert) 

Edna  is  one  of  the  "Nightingales"  who  broadcast  spasmodically  from  station  CFCT. 
"Wherever  she  found  a  stranger  she  left  a  friend." 

MAMIE  WALLACE  (Victoria) 

Although  she  sits  in  a  back  seat  Mamie  has  perfect  control  of  herself  which  makes 
her  a  capable  sister  for  her  illustrious  (?  ?)  brother. 

NANCY  WOLLASTON  (Victoria) 

It  has  been  rumored  that  Nancy  was  once  a  quiet  youngster  but  a  seat  at  the  back 
of  the  room  has  utterly  demoralized  her. 

DOROTHY  MACLEAN 

She's  just  what  she  is, 

What  better  report; 
A  girl,  a  good  student, 

A  friend,  a  good  sport. 
Hurry  up!    Dorothy,  you'll  get  there. 

JEAN  MacLACHLAN 

"J  is  for  jolly 
e  is  for  energetic 
a  is  for  angelic  (?) 
n  is  for  naughty." 

BERTHA  WOOTTON  (Victoria) 

For  one  of  our  teacher's  benefit: 
"Eeny,  xneeny,  miny,  mo. 

Woooo-ton,  Wootton,  Watt'n, 
Which  to  choose  I  do  not  know, 
Indeed,   I've   quite  forgotten!" 

IOLA  WORTHINGTON  (Victoria) 

Iola  is  a  brilliant  star  in  the  athletic  field.  She  is  secretary  of  the  Athletic  Society 
and  captain  of  the  ladies  basketball  team. 

WINNIE  ODAMS  (Kamloops) 

Winnie  has  only  been  with  us  since  Christmas,  but  it  has  not  taken  long  for  In  r 
to  become  a  member  of  the  orchestra. 

DOROTHY  WILLIAMS  (Trail) 

Dot  is  capable  of  paying  good  attention  in  class  but  she  likes  to  spend  the  energy 
elsewhere  

"Who  with,  Dot?" 
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Class  B 


MARJORY  ABERDEEN  (Kelowna) 

Petite,  dainty,  and  one  of  Class  B's  Nightingales. 

JOSEPHINE  BRANDON  (Oak  Bay) 

"An  angel  there  was,  6 
An   angel  there  he, 
Now  would  you  "believe, 
That  this  anprel  is  me." 

FLORENCE  BRITTON  (Merritt) 

One  of  Class  B's  fair  damsels  whose  favourite  pastime  is  tripping  the  light  fantastic 
toe  to  the  tune  of  "Mighty  Blue." 

IRENE  COOPER  (Kelowna) 

Always  in  a  rush  she  heralds  her  approach  with,  "For  crying  out  loud." 
"Men  call  you  fair,  and  you  do  credit  it." 

LUCY  BROWNE  (Oak  Bay) 

Quite  quiet,  but  still  not  so  still.    "Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness." 

K.  ALBERTA  L„  CAMERON  ( Skookumchuck) 

Bert  is  our  St.  Peter — in  other  words  she's  our  gate-guardian  and  not  a  tardy  one 
slips  by  at  8:45  and  12.55. 

BEATRICE  CATCHPOLE  (Courtenay) 

Beatrice  makes  the  most  out  of  her  work  and  enjoys  it  too. 

DANIELLA  CHRISTENSEN  (Queen  Charlotte  Island) 

"In  arguing  too"  you  know  the  rest. 

You've  missed  your  calling,  Danny — you  should  have  been  a  lawyer. 

NORA  CLEMENTS  (Nanaimo) 

An  all  round  good  sport.  One  thing  we  know,  Nora's  pupils  will  never  suffer  from 
the  lack  of  Physical  Training. 

EMELYN  DICKINSON  (Nanaimo) 

Emelyn  was  one  of  the  debaters  who  upheld  the  high  standards  of  P.N.S.  at  Van- 
couver. 

"Look  on  me  ye  mighty  and  despair." 
POMONA  EDWARDS  (Victoria) 

"A  face  with  gladness  overspread, 
Broad  smiles  hy  'Good'  criticisms  bred." 

MARGARET  FERGUSON  (Nanaimo) 

"Her  voice  was  ever  low  and  sweet, 

An  excellent  thing-  in  a  woman." 
And  we  can  all  vouch  for  Greta's  sweet  disposition  too. 

PEARL  FLINT  (Salmon  Arm) 

Pearl's  first  name  suits  her  better  than  her  last  one  does,  for  she  is  not  dull  and 
hard  to  like,  but  quite  the  opposite. 
ISABEL  GRANT  (Slocan  City) 

Those  unseemly  outbursts  of  mirth  in  the  locker  room  usually  come  from  Belle's 
direction. 

HELEN  GREEN  (Victoria) 

Helen  sometimes  forgets  a  few  things,  but  what  of  that?    She  is  full  of  clever 
suggestions,  which  sometimes  come  in  handy. 
EFFIE  HARE  (Salmon  Arm) 

Effie  is  afflicted  with  absent  mindedness,  but  she  gets  there  just  the  same.  "Why 
worry?"  is  Kffie's  motto. 
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OLGA  HARE  (Oak  Bay) 

"Beauty  is  only  skin  deep.'*  Whoever  wrote  that  wise  crack  evidently  hadn't  met 
( )lga — our  premiere  musician  and  literary  representative. 

GRACE  HOFFMAN  (Pender  Island) 

Grace  is  a  dainty  maid  who  is  always  ready  with  an  answer  when  the  rest  of  B 
class  is  quite  paralyzed  with  terror. 

RUTH  FREEMAN  (Victoria): 

"Hail  to  thee  blithe  spirit, 
Mope  thou  never  wert, 
Who  at  Normal  or  near  it 
Poureth  forth  thy  voice 

In  profuse  strains  of  unpremeditated  noise. 
RUTH  FOSTER  (Nanaimo) 

Five  foot  two — eyes  of  brown  and  long  *hair.  Music  hath  charms  for  Ruth,  for 
she  is  a  member  of  the  orchestra. 

Editor's  Note. — *Since  going  to  press  the  deed  has  been  done,  and  Ruth's,  hair  is  no 
longer. 

ANNA  GALLICANO  (Revelstoke) 

Anna  does'nt  make  much  noise  in  school  but  when  you  get  her  outside  you  can't 
get  a  word  "in  edgeways. 

CAROLINE  GODFREY  (Victoria) 

Carrie  is  our  standby  in  time  of  need.  Always  smiling,  she's  willing  to  help  anyone 
at  any  time. 

BETTY  LINNELL  (Victoria) 

Betty  is  an  example  of  the  fact  that  people  should  be  heard  and  not  seen.  She  is  as 
Mr.  Dunnell  says,  "a  great  girl." 

ELIZABETH  LOCKIE  (Kamloops) 

Beth  will  be  a  great  basketball  player  when  she  finds  out  it's  against  the  rules  to 
run  with  the  ball. 

ANNA  LORENZEN  (Sydney) 

She  seems  to  be  going  through  life  much  pleased  with  everything. 

JEAN  MACKINNON  (Trail) 

Eat,  drink  and  be  merry,  for  to-morrow  we  may  be  dead  or  married — what's  the 
difference?   Favorite  song,  "Oh  if  I  had  the  wings  of  an  An-n-ngel." 

MARJORIE  HOPWOOD  (Victoria) 

Here's  another  all  around  good  sport,  liked  by  all  who  know  her. 

"Said  little  Miss  Muffit 
I'll  sit  here  and  bluffit." 

KATHLEEN  HORNER  (Victoria) 

Sweet,  saucy,  sympathetic,  superstitious,  sincere,  sunshiny  and  serene — this  is  Kay. 

MAY  HUNTER  (Victoria) 

M.  T.  is  deservedly  popular  with  all,  being  both  jolly  and  gay.  Watch  my  smoke. 
DAISY  KING  (Victoria) 

Daisy  is  our  class  athlete  and  a  high  light  of  the  basketball  team.    It  can  be  said 
of  her — a  truer  friend  does  not  exist. 
LAURA  LANE  (Sydney) 

Those  who  think  I, aura  is  a  serious  girl  are  often  surprised  when  they  witness  one 
of  her  outbursts  of  mirth.     Came  all  over — leg  and  all. 
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ELSIE  LIDDICOAT   (Grand  Forks): 

Hair  as  black  as  the  ravens  wing", 

Eyes  of  a  dark  brown  hue; 
A  cheery  smile  ,a  pleasant  word: 

For  all  who  speak  to  you. 

PEGGY  McLEOD  (Nelson) 

"As  an  old  maid  she's  a  dream. 
As  a  matron  she's  a  blunder. 
As  Giant  Despair  she  is  a  scream, 
But  just  as  Peggy  she's  a  wonder." 

FRANCES  MORE  (Salmon  Arm) 

Frances  is  our  well-spring  of  information.    She's  our  high  I.  Q. 

LILY  MORELY  (Slocan  City) 

One  of  those  dual  purpose  birds.  A  member  of  the  orchestra  and  a  strong  basket!  all 
player. 

MARJORIE  MUNRO  (Victoria) 

"She's  long-,  but  not  lanky, 
She's  cute,  but  not  vain; 
Her  smile  is  all  sunshine 
And  never  holds  rain." 

MARTHA  PICKLES  (Denman  Island) 

"She  has  a  sweet  and  winsome  air 
With  hazel  eyes  and  auburn  hair." 

BESSIE  PRIOR  (Winfield) 

The  girl  with  the  natural  marcel,  dark  eyes,  a  million-dollar  smile,  and  a  disposition 
to  match. 

ELSIE  PUCKEY  (Fernie) 

Quiet!  ?   Who?    Say,  who  won  the  first  prize  at  the  Hallowe'en  Masquerade? 
TRILBY  REBEL  (Cranbrook) 

Better  late  than  never  Trilby,  but  you  know  they  say — better  never  late. 
MABEL  ROGERS  (Fernie) 

Better  than  riches  and  worldly  wealth  is  the  heart  that  is  always  jolly. 
MILLIE  SLOAN  (Kelowna) 

In  her  teaching  career  her  gentle  ways  will  play  havoc  with  the  hearts  of  her  pupils. 
RUTH  SODERHOLM  (Kimberly) 

Ruth  will  always  be  remembered  for  her  good  nature  and  pleasant  manners. 
HARRIET  STONE  (Dawson) 

'Tis  true  she  is  fairly  quiet  but  we  always  know  she's  there. 
JEAN  WALLACH  (Nelson) 

Small  in  size,  but  mighty  in  friendship. 
MURIEL  WRIGHT  (Salmon  Arm) 

Never  known  to  talk  or  laugh,  or  in  any  way  to  disturb  the  peaceful  quiet  serenity!  ?  I 
of  Class  B. 

GWEN  KIMPTON  (Golden) 

A  recent  arrival,  but  already  we  know  her  to  be  a  good  sport. 

Class  C 

MAUD  I.  AULT  (Courtenay) 

"One  who  never  shirks 

Who  waits  and  watches  and  works/' 

EVELYN  M.  AUSTIN  (Fernie) 

"A  meek  little  blonde  to  unknowing-  eyes 
But  when  you  know  her  you'd  fret  a  surprise. 
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GLADYS  A.  BEAN  (Fernie) 

One  of  the  Fidg-ety  Five. 
"Gentleness,  goodness,  gladness  and  grace 
Are  all  to  toe  seen  in  the  smile  on  her  face." 

LOUISE  E.  BERTO  (Ladysmith)  x 

She  has  a  way  with  her  that  gains  the  friendship  of  everyone.  A  good  student  and 
a  good  sport. 

M.  EDYTHE  BRETT  (Kamloops) 

She's  quiet,  tout  a  fast  toaskettoall  player 
"Now,  you  girls,  step  out  of  the  way 
For  here  conies  Edythe  with  some  more  fast  play." 

E.  BEATRICE  CAMPION  (Nelson) 

Bea  is  one  of  the  most  popular  girls  in  Class  C. 
"So  slim,  so  dark,  so  neat. 
All  in  all  she's  hard  to  beat." 

DOREEN  J.  CHERRINGTON  (Rossland) 

"Small  and  dark,  sincere  and  true, 
Thorough  in  everything-  she'd  do." 

DOROTHY  A.  CLARKE  (Victoria) 

"Full  of  sport  and  lots  of  fun 
After  her  day's  work  is  done." 

BEATRICE  M.  A.  COUGHLAN  (Fernie) 

"A  member  of  Class  C  is  Bea. 
A  rig'ht  g'ood  all  round  sport  is  she; 
A  perfect  wonder  in  toaskettoall 
And  certainly  liked  toy  one  and  all." 

MARGARET  F.  DUNCAN  (Courtenay) 

One  of  the  natives  of  the  Island. 
"She  is  not  very  noisy.,  not  very  quiet, 
Not  very  g-ood  nor  yet  very  toad." 

MARION  EDWARDS  (Vernon) 

"Autourn-haired,  tall  and  slender 
And  her  manner  gracious,  tender. 
She  is  one  of  Class  C's  treasures." 

DORA  ELLISON  (Trail) 

"She  is  tall  and  dark  and  slim, 
I  warn  you  not  to  touch  her,  sheiks 
For  if  you  do,  she's  sore  for  weeks." 

CATHERINE  C.  FRENEY  (Rossland) 

"A  petite  maiden,  quiet  and  demure, 
Always  ready  to  work  the  while 
With  pleasant  nod  and  happy  smile." 

MYRTLE  C.  GARDEN  (Cranbrook) 

She  reminds  us  all  of  a  bright  little  bird.    Yes,  small  but  effective. 

DOROTHY  A.  GARNETT  (Summerland) 

'Dot  Garnett,  fair  of  face, 
As  a  student  she  holds  first  place." 

CLARA  G.  GILLILAND  (Victoria) 

Common  name,  Clara;  hair,  curly;   tongue,  active;   eyes,  dreamy;   habits,  nocturnal; 

habitat,  parties. 

JEAN  M.  HAAN  (Queen  Charlotte  Isles) 

"Five  foot  two, 
Eyes  of  tolue," 
Favorite  pastime — smiling. 

HEATHER  S.  HARRIS  (New  Denver) 

"O,  Tell  me  pretty  maiden  are  there  any  more  at  home  like  you." 
If  there  are  send  them  along. 

MARGUERITE  HARRIS  (Keremeos) 

"And  still  we  2"aze  and  still  our  wonder  grows, 
At  the  knowledge  of  debating,  Marguerite  knows. 
EVELYN  M.  HAY  (Trail) 

"How  sweet  are  looks  that  Tootie  bends 
On  whom  her  favors  fall." 
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EVELYN  V.  HURRY  (Creston) 

"Evelyn  Hurry  from  Creston, 
Can  ar?ue  many  a  question." 

MARGARET  C.  HURST  (Victoria) 

"I  love  its   gfentle  murmur, 
I  love  its  gentle  flow. 
I  love  to  wind  my  tongue  up, 
I  love  to  hear  it  gfo." 

ROMA  JOHNSON  (Victoria) 

Roma  is  a  Victoria  girl,  and  one  of  the  best.  She  is  always  ready  to  do  her  bit  to 
help  in  entertainments  and  other  activities. 

EDITH  A.  KNIGHT  (Grand  Forks) 
'  She  listeneth  much 
And  keepeth  still." 

KATHLEEN  LITTLEJOHN  (Erickson) 

"Good  things  come  in  small  parcels."  Kitty  is  the  smallest  and  one  of  the  sweetest 
members  of  our  class. 

EMILY  L.  MAY  (Notch  Hill) 

She  is  a  serious  girl,  and  seldom  seen  to  smile. 

ISOBEL  E.  MOORE  (Armstrong) 

"Her  snaring-  smiles,  sweet  nature's  wilos, 
Are  equalled  not  toy  many." 

KATHLEEN  D.  McCONNELL  (Victoria) 
Kay  believes  in  the  saying": 
"Make  new  friends,  tout  keep  the  old; 
One  is  silver  the  other  g-old." 

MARGARET  R.  McINTYRE  (Cumberland) 

One  of  the  members  of  Class  C  who  hides  a  wealth  of  knowledge  under  a  cloak  of 
silence. 

MABEL  M.  PARKER  (Slocan  City) 

"Our  musical  marvel — Mabel, 
Why  do  we  give  her  this  latoel? 
If  you  heard  her  sing1,  you'd  know  this  one  thing, 
Her  range  is  as  long1  as  a  cable." 

ALBERTINE  L.  PEARSON  (Kaslo) 

We  don't  hear  much  from  Albertine  but  the  girls  of  her  teaching  group  report  

"a  good  egg." 

PANSY  K.  PRICE  (Victoria) 

Pansy  Price  is  very  nice.     Pansy's  daintiness  would  excite  anyone  to  poetry. 
GLADYS  P.  RANDELL  (Trail) 

Gladys  occupies  a  front  seat.    Result  a  good  girl. 

"Gladys  Randall,  so  quiet,  so  sweet, 
And  yet  there's  a  saying1, 
Still  waters  run  deep." 

ELSIE  M.  REED  (Salmon  Arm) 

She  goes  about  her  work  with  zeal,  with  one  ideal  before  her — to  become  a  successful 
teacher  of  the  younger  generation. 

MARJORIE  K.  RYALL  (Nanaimo) 
"Beauteous  maid, 
Slender  and  tall, 
A  charming"  manner, 
A  good  friend  to  all." 

LEONA  A.  SHULLDES  (Vernon) 

"If  she  will,  she  will,  and  you  may  depend  on  it 
And  if  she  won't,  she  won't  ?.nd  there's  an  end  on  it." 


G.  ALICE  SMITH  < 


'She's  little  and  she's  nice, 
She's   happy    and    she's  bright. 
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ANNA  M.  SMOLIK  (Fernie) 

"Happy  all  the  while 
With  her  cute  little  smile — that  is  all  her  own.' 

MARY  SOPKO  (Coal  Creek) 

"Disturb  not  my  melancholy  mood 
With  all  vour  idle  Questions, 
But  let  my  thoughts  keep  flowing-  on 
Unharried  by  my  lessons." 

HILDA  K.  STYAN  (Keating) 

"Lots  of  'gro  ffet'  and  full  of  pep. 
Noted  for  shyness.    Specialty — Boys." 

IVY  M.  VYE  (Victoria) 

"When  Ivy's  eyes  are  smiling", 
When  Ivy's  eyes  are  gray, 
There  isn't  need  for  wondering, 
If  there's  a  good  crit  on  the  way." 

EMILY  WALLOCK  (Summerland) 

"Let  us  enjoy  pleasure  while  We  can. 
Pleasure  is  never  long  enough." 

EDITH  M.  WOODACRE  (Trail) 

"She  always  keeps  the  Golden  Rule 
And  learns  her  lessons  well  at  school." 

OLIVE  A.  WOODMAN  (Salmon  Arm) 


"Olive  Woodman,  she's  a  dear. 

And  a  right  good  buxom  lass  is  she, 
She  came  from  Salmon  Arm  to  here 
Our  poet-laureate  to  be." 

DORA  E.  F.  YOUNG  (Victoria) 

"She  is  proper  and  pure, 
So  steadfast  and  demure." 

FLORENCE  S.  DINSDALE  (Trail) 

"A  roguish  smile  shone  on  her  face 
And  on  her  lips  bright  words  found  place." 

Class  D 

FRED  ABERDEEN  (  Kelowna) 

Star  salesman.    Can  sell  Panama  hats  to  Eskimos,  or  song  manuals  to  Normal 
students.    "The  birds  warble  sweet  in  the  spring-time." 
LEWIE  CLARK  (Victoria) 

Made  the  weed  collections  for  most  of  the  class  or  did  most  of  the  work.  Always 
working.    Doesn't  say  much,  but  thinks  a  lot,  at  least  we  hope  he  does. 
ORVILLE  DUNHAM  (Summerland) 

"Sunshine"  from  the  sunny  Okanagan.    Acted  the  irate  parent  in  the  "Romancers." 
Watch   him   play  basketball. 
ELDRED  EVANS  (Oyama) 

Hard  worker  when  not  in  bed.  The  boy  with  the  scared  hair.  Never  did  anything 
worse  than  fall  in  love,  but  that's  bad  enough. 

WILFRID  GARRETT  (Victoria) 

"I'm  a  little  prairie  flower, 
Growing-  wilder  every  hour." 

BERNARD  GILLIE  (Victoria) 

Our  six-footer.    Also  very  successful  actor,  vice-president  of  the  Lit.,  artist,  business 
man  on  the  Annual,  so  on  interminably. 
BOB  HILL  (Victoria) 

Full  of  music  is  our  gallant  Rugby  captain,  but — he  can't  get  it  out.  Good  at 
dodging  at  Rugby,  and — the  girls. 
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DICK  JAMES  (Victoria) 

Our  silver  tongued  orator,  the  only  dickey-bird  amongst  the  nightingales. 

ART  JONES  (Victoria) 

Art  is  following  his  name  as  art-editor  of  the  Annual,  and  violinist  in  our  Orchestra. 
A  hard  worker,  and  deserves  all  he  gets?  ? 

LES  MATTHEWS  (Victoria) 

Fords  to  school  in  his  Rolls,  or  Rolls  up  in  his  Ford.    Reckless  driver,  believing 
that  the  road  to — school — is  paved  with  good  pedestrians. 
RAYMOND  MATTHEWS  (Victoria) 

Otherwise  Lester  de  Pester.    Baseball  star  and  he-man. 
DANIEL  MORE  (Salmon  Arm) 

If  brains  were  dollars  he'd  be  a  millionaire,  but  

WILBUR  McDONALD  (Victoria) 

"Mac"  is  an  energetic  debater,  and  president  of  the   society.     Also,   he  has  the 
kinkly-winkly  hair  which  so  attracts  the  fickle  eye  of  woman. 
JACK  McKENZIE  (Victoria) 

Our  red-headed  pet.    Bangs  out  the  opening  bar  of  the  Lord's  Prayer  just  as  Mr. 
Wood  sits  down. 
MORLEY  NEAL  (Victoria) 

Smallest  man  in  school.    Became  famous  as  a  dancer.    Had  rotten  luck  in  breaking 
his  arm,  but  still  has  his  wonderful  giggle. 
WESLEY  NELSON  (Victoria) 

"Nellie"  is  famous  for  his  "ripping"  tactics  in  Rugby.     Has  a  huge  following  amongst 
the  Model  School  girls. 
RAYMOND  ORSER  (Shuswap) 

Quiet  in  class  but  makes  himself  felt  in  the  Rugby  scrum.    Broke  a  long  silence  and 
debated  once,  very  well  too.    Always  mistaken  for  Leon  Rushcall. 
FRED  PARFITT  (Victoria) 

Our  snappy  "half-back"  and  happy  mud  lark  in  the  Rugby  season. 
DAN  PARFITT  (Victoria) 

Some  relation  of  above.    Ditto,  only  "forward"  and  bigger. 
DICK  RICHARDSON  (Victoria) 

One  critic  has  said:    "Dick  is  the  only  person  in  the  school  who  can  think  without 
straining  himself."    His  hobby  is  ping-pong,  and  his  weakness  is  women. 
DOUG.  ROBERTSON  (Victoria) 

Very  fast,  asleep,  playing  basketball,  or  

LEON  RUSHCALL  (Fernie) 

Our  "live-wire"  from  the  Oowshest.     Hobbies — Rugby  and  baseball. 
WALDO  SKILLINGS  (Victoria) 

"Angora  Skinny"  is  famous  around  the  school  for  his  sunny  sayings.  Told  a  teacher, 
who  was  opening  the  window,  that  we  needed  some  cold  air  once  in  a  while.  "You're 
all  wet!" 

DOUG.  SMITH  (Victoria) 

"Big  high   muck-a-muck    Douglas."    Weakness   for  cocoa.     Famous   for   his  "Ten 
Ujlforgetable  Memories"  of  Normal  Days. 
VERNON  SMITH  (Victoria) 

Jovial  leader  of  our  famous  "violin  octette."    Wields  a  wicked  bow  at  "Lit." 
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CLIVE  TAYLER  (Saanich) 

"Juggler"  has  deserted  us  for  parts  unknown 

JOE  TIMMINS  (  Xanaimo)  : 

Joe  hasn't  said  very  much 

on  the  Rugby  Team. 
ELLIS  TODD  (Kelowna) 

Handsome  hero  of  the  "Romancers 

leap  over  the  wall,  sword  in  hand  

JIMMY  VENABLES  (Fernie) 

(  )ur  ladies'  man.    In  P.T.  he  roars  at  the  class  in  stentorian  voice,  but  under  his 
ferocious  exterior,  James  is  a  good  lad. 
FRANK  WAITES  (Victoria) 

Hard-boiled  Rugby  man,  but  gentler  with  the  ladies.  Was 
games,  but  why? 
BOB  WALLACE  (Victoria) 

One  of  our  big  noises.    Lit.  President, 

little  Censored,  R.W. 

JULIAN  WILLWAY..  ( Oyama) 

Julie  is  -  Grand  Wizard  of  the   K.K.K.    Holds  many  records   around   the  school; 
eating,  sleeping,  reading,  dreaming,  smoking,  talking,  bossing,  etc. 
JOHN  ZARELLI  (Victoria) 

Basso  profundo,  who  agitato  studenti  par  solo,  apello,  "O  Sole  Mio."    Zack  has  an 
inquisitive  turn  of  mind,  always  exploring  the  unknown. 
FREDERICK  WILLIAM  HICKS  (Parts  unknown) 

And  last  but  not  least,  we  have  little  Freddie. 


ince  last  September,  but  he's  been  a  useful  sort  of  fellow 


Long  to  be  remembered  will  be  his  mighty 
-"Sylvette,  I  come."  


at  the  basketball 


th  the  Annual  under  his  wing.  He' 


'Freddie,  you  stayed  such  i 
I  don't  think  you  gave  us 


very  short  while, 
very  fair  trial." 


"Reductio  Ad  Absurdum 

I  wish  I  knew  how  I  could  write 
( )f  charm,  of  wit,  of  spice   

About  the  sun  on  foggy  days  (Maseheld  improved) 
About  the  tropic  ice. 

I'd  give  the  world  then  something  new,  

How  Hudson's  Bay  was  found 

By  Jacques  Cartier,  who  sent  out 

And  advertised  around. 

Now  Captain  Cook  in  ships  of  steel 

Sailed  up  the  Spanish  coast — 

Come  three,  come  all,  it  was  the  third 

Sandwich  choked  him  most! 

You  see  what  1  would  like  to  be? 

I've  given  you  the  core; 

Bui  since  you've  read  Psychology, 

Your  neurones  won't  take  more! 

— (J.  K.  1). 
-A.J. 
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Criticisms 


On  every  Friday  afternoon, 

In  classes  "B"  and  "C", 
There  runs*  a  state  of  high  suspense, 

What  can  the  matter  be  ? 

The  "Lit."  being  over  and  Anthem  sung 

With  hurriedness  and  fervour, 
Along  the  hall  the  students  run 

To  be  first  at  the  teacher's  door. 

"I'm  first,"  cries  one  ;  I'm  second,"  another 
"I'm  sure  I'll  get  "Poor,"  says  a  third. 

"Y ou  said  that  last  time,"  a  friend  reminds, 
"And  then  got  'Unusually  Good'." 

The  teacher  comes,  a  student  enters 
With  fear  and  trembling  knees, 

A  minute  passes  and  then  another, 
The  rest  all  stand  "at  ease." 

Then  out  she  comes  with  joyful  mien, 
"I've  got  'Excellent',"  she  cries, 

Out  comes  the  next  with  crystal  tears 
A-streaming  from  her  eyes. 


And  so  it  goes  from  "Good"  to  "Poor, 
The  good,  old,  helpful  "crit." 

Perhaps  some  day  we'll  all  long  for 
The  Waiting-  after  "Lit." 


R.  C.  I). 


Lines 

Some  lines  about  our  building  fair: 

It  stands  upon  the  hill  up  there  ; 

Of  bright,  red  brick,  with  clock-tower  tall, 

And  ivy  clinging  to  the  wall. 

From  here  in  spring  there  greets  the  eve 

A  scene  with  beauty  ranking  high  ; 

Fields  and  trees  of"  softest  green, 

Blue  sky  and  broom  with  yellow  sheen  ; 

A  stretch  of  sunny  gleaming  sea. 

Snow-clad  mountains  rising  free. 

These  Nature's  beauties  more  and  more 

Will  live  in  mind  for  future  store. 

— R.  S. 
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Lilac 

Dreamily,  mistily 

Out  in  the  garden 

The  lilac  stands  daintily, 

Daintily  waving. 

Spreads  thro'  the  dewy  air 

Perfume  that  scents  the  hair. 

Brings  out  the  bumble  bees, 

Floats  thro'  the  whisp'ring  trees 

As  it  floats 

Dreamily,  mistily, 

Out  in  the  garden. 

— B.  WOOTTON. 


Famous  Last  Words 

"No,  Mr.'  Wood,  I  didn't  come  for  help  last  night." 
"Well,  here  goes  my  2nd  cup  of  cocoa." 
"Hey,  Heather,  get  out  of  my  way." 
"Only  'fair,'  oh,  but  Mr.  Denton   " 

*  *       *  * 

Mr.  Denton  (meeting  Gladys  Bean  in  Spencer's) — How  do  you  do,  Miss 
Bean.    Champlain?  ? 

Miss  Bean — 1608 — Quebec. 

Mr.  Denton — Right !   Good  afternoon. 

*H  H*  <¥■ 

James,  listening  to  Zarelli  singing,  "O  !  Sole-Meow." 
"Wonderful  !  !  you  should  be  with  'Caruso'." 
Zarelli— "But  he  is  dead." 
James — "I  know." 

*  *       *  * 

Mr.  Dunnell — "Urray !   I've  got  5  valentines  today!  !" 
Mr.  Wood— "That's  nothing,  I  got"  75!  !  !  ! 

*  *       *  * 

One  of  Class  D. — My  latest  photo  is  rotten,  and  all  out  of  proportion. 
Sweet  Class  B. — Maybe  they  had  to  take  a  panorama  to  get  the  ears  in. 

*  *       *  * 

"Why  is  the  little  fellow  crying?" 
"Because  he  can't  have  a  holiday." 
"Why  can't  he?" 

"Because  he  doesn't  go  to  school  yet." 

*  *       *  * 

Bea :  When  you  were  in  Europe  I  suppose  you  saw  the  great  tracts 
of  barren  waste? 

Bean  :   Yes,  he  has  a  wonderful  estate. 

*  #       *  * 

Bob:  What  a  dumb  lecture.    What  time  is  it? 
Wilbur:   20  to  12. 

Waldo  (waking  up):  Hurrah!  who  made  the  touchdowns? 
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AGENTS  FOR  JAEGER  WOOLLENS  AND  BURBERRY  COATS 


Our  range  of  YOUNG  MEN'S  CLOTHING  is  most  com- 
plete. Good  wearing  tweeds  and  serges  in  all  the  newest 
models,  including  the  popular  xdouble-breasted  "Churchill" 

ALL  GOOD  VALUES         PRICED  $30.00  TO  $45.00 


W.  «  J.  WILSON 


1221  GOVERNMENT  ST. 


Telephone  809 


VICTORIA,  B.  C. 


Students! 


You  All  Remember 

Capt.  Cook's  Third  Voyage? 


Q.     Is  this  Captain  Cook? 
False  (  )      True  (  ) 


But  Do  You  Know  That  :- 

The  success  of  the  1926  Normal 
School  Annual  is  partly  due  to 
those  Victoria  firms  who  so 
liberally  purchased  advertising 
space.  It  would  be  appreciated 
by  those  in  charge  if  all  Normal 
Students  showed  their  appreci- 
ation of  these  firms  by  patron- 
izing them  whenever  possible. 

Read  the  Advertisements 


They  are  displayed  by  Victoria's  leading  and  most  reliable  business  men 


Students! 


WE  SELL — Class  Pins,  Fountain 
Pens,  Eversharp  Pencils,  Wrist 
and  Pocket  Watches,  Pen- 
knives. 


WE  REPAIR — Watches,  Jewelry 
of  all  kinds.  Only  expert 
workmen  are  employed.  All 
work  is  guaranteed. 


Come  in  and  see  our  store.     You  are  most  welcome  to  take  your  lime  and  look  over 

our  large  displays 

Mitchell  8  Duncan,  Ltd. 

Jewelers 

Corner  of  GOVERNMENT  8  VIEW  STS..  VICTORIA  PHONE  67  5 


T.N.Hibben 

&Go. 

Booksellers  and 
Stationers 
□ 

Waterman's  Fountain  Pens 

Eversharp  Pencils 
Whatman's  Drawing  Paper 
Mathematical  Instruments 
Dictionaries  of  all  Kinds 
Latest  Fiction 

□ 

Government  Street        Victoria,  B.  C. 


"Say  It  With  Flowers" 

BROWN'S 
VICTORIA 
NURSERIES 
LTD. 

LEADING  FLORIST 
and  SEEDSMAN 

ooo 

618  VIEW  STREET 
Three  Doors  West  of  Broad  Street 

PHONES  1269  -  21  9 


YOU  ARE  INVITED  TO 


TERRY'S 

RENDEZVOUS 


HOT  AND  COLD  DRINKS    ..    FROZEN  DAINTIES 
AFTERNOON  TEAS      ..      DANCING  ON  FRIDAY 
AND  SATURDAY  NIGHTS    ..  SERENADERS 
ORCHESTRA 


TERRY'S— The  Aristocracy  of  Soda  Service 

FORT  AND  DOUGLAS 
DRUGS  KODAKS  PERFUMES 


Shoes 

for  Men  and  Boys 
□ 

FLORSHEIM    ..  MURRAY 
LECKIE    ..  MARSH 

DRESS  SHOES 

□ 

Modern  Shoe  Co. 

Cor.  Yates  &  Government  Sts. 

Telephone  185  6 


Use— 

Shamrock  Brands 

Butter  -  Bacon  -  Ham 
Lard  -  Eggs 

All  Canadian  Products 

P.  Burns  &  Company 

Limited 


you  have  beauty. 
We  can  take  it- 
If  you  have  none. 
We  can  make  it. 

ooo 

SAVANNAH 
PHOTO 

Hibben-Bone  Building 
Gov't  Street 


New  Styles 

for  Young  Men! 

We  realize  the  style  demands  of  the  young 
man,  and  are  fully  prepared  to  meet  every 
wish.  We  can  show  you  exactly  what  the  best 
dressed  young  men  will  wear  this  Summer. 

Stylish  clothes  are  most  stylish  when  they 
are  made  to  fit  you.  All  our  clothes  are  tail- 
ored to  your  measure — all  one  price.  You  have 
the  unrestricted  choice  of  the  house  at — 

$27 

Tip  Top  Tailors 


WM.  PAUL,  PROP. 

Member  Florists  Telegraph 
Delivery  Association 

FLOWERS 
for  All  Occasions 


Phone  1001 


Night  Phone  5463L 


One  of  the  lessons  to  teach  in  your 
new  school — 

BUY  B.  C.  PRODUCTS 


Albion  Stove  Works 

LIMITED 

2101  GOVERNMENT  STREET 
VICTORIA,  B.  C. 


STUDENTS! 

We  Lead  in  — 

The  Latest  Footwear 


MAYNARD'S  SHOE  STORE 


649  YATES 


Where  Most  People  Trade 


PHONE  12  32 


Soft 
DRINKS 


We  can  supply  you 
with  all  the  leading 
lines  of  soft  drinks, 
ciders,  fountain 
syrups,  etc. 

Quality  and  Service 
Guaranteed 


All  modern  and  up- 
to-date  machinery 
now  installed 


Crystal  Spring 
Water  Supply 

Telephone  79      Victoria,  B.C. 


A  USEFUL 
GIFT 

that  is  appreciated  for  a  lifetime — a 
Good  Fountain  Pen.  Waterman 
and  Parker. 
A  Point  to  Suit  Every  Hand 

The  Owl  Drug  Co.,  Ltd. 

PRESCRIPTION  SPECIALISTS 
Campbell  Bldg.      W.  H.  Bland,  Mgr. 
Telephone  135 


At 

Graduation 
Time 

Your  Friends 

EXPECT 

Your 
Photograph 

Make  Your  Appointments  Now 
Telephone  7673 


The  Wheeler  Fort 
Studio 

1  230  GOVERNMENT  STREET 


Spalding,  Bancroft, 
Sykes 

TENNIS  RACQUETS 


See  them  at  the 


Victoria  Sporting 
Goods  Company 

1010  Broad  Street  Phone  1285 


OFFICE  PHONE  5  57 


RESIDENCE  PHONE  122 


DR.  LEWIS  HALL 

DENTIST 

JEWELL  BLOCK  Corner  of  Yules  and  Douglas  Slreels 


Eastman  Roll  Films,  Kodaks  and  Supplies 
Developing  and  Printing 

Waterman  Self -Filling  Pens  Eversharp  Pencils 

School  Text  Books  for 
Public  School,  High  School,  B.  C.  University 
and  McGill  Matric 

USEFUL  BOOKS  FOR  THE  TEACHER'S  LIBRARY 

Bagley's  Craftmanship  in  Teaching  Welton's  Principles  and  Practice  in 
Bagley's  Classroom  Management  Teaching. 

Landon's  Principles  and  Practice  of  Comstock's  Handbook  of  Nature  Study. 

Teaching  and  Class  Management.  Roget's  Thesaurus  of  English  Words  and 
Roark's  Method  in  Education.  Phrases. 

Colgreve,  The  Teacher  and  the  School.  Etc..  Etc. 

□  □ 

VICTORIA  BOOK  0  STATIONERY  CO. 

Limited 

1002  Government  Street     Telephone  63     Victoria,  British  Columbia 


Normal  Students  and  Students  of 
 Natural  Resources  

The  Study  of  Lumber  during  its  many  processes 
of  manufacture,  from  the  felling  of  the  Trees  of 
the  Forest  to  the  ultimate  finished  products, 
is  extremely  interesting 

We  manufacture  everything  in  Lumber  for  Building  Con- 
struction,  Inside  Finishing,  Flooring,   Mouldings,  Lath. 
Shingles,  Etc.,  Etc. 

WHOLESALE  RETAIL  EXPORT 

CANADIAN  PUGET  SOUND 

LUMBER  8  TIMBER  COMPANY,  LTD. 

Corner  of  DISCOVERY  AND  STORE  STS.,  VICTORIA.  B.  C. 

Telephone  7060 


Printing  and 
Progress 

IN  1441  printing  was  discovered.    At  chat  time 
the  past  was  a  great  cemetery  with  hardly  an 
epitaph.   The  ideas  of  men  had  mostly  perished 
in  the  brain  that  produced  them.    The  lips  of  the 
human  race  had  been  sealed.    Printing  gave  pinions 
to  thought.    It  preserved  ideas.    It  made  possible 
for  man  to  bequeath  to  the  future  the  riches  of  his 
brain  and  the  wealth  of  his  soul.    When  people 
read  they  began  to  reason,  and  when  they 
reason  they  progress 


Diggon's 

PRINTERS    ..    ENGRAVERS    ..  STATIONERS 
PUBLISHERS 

VICTORIA,  BRITISH  COLUMBIA 
Printers  of  this  Annual 


